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HE Old Testament saints gathered around the cradle of Jesus are a 
band worthy of their place in the glory of the first Christmas. Zach- 
arias and Elizabeth, Joseph and Mary, Simeon and Anna, seem dower- 
ed with all the graces befitting that sublimest event in history — the 
Incarnation of Jesus Christ. Their lives are still an inspiration to Holi- 
ness and an assurance that God delights to reveal His marvela of rn;;rov to .such. 
Zacharias bursts into a song of prophecy when his boy is named. John is to be 
the prophet of the Most High; the herald who was to go before the face of the 
Lord, to make ready His ways. 

As we listen to the glorious Benedictus we learn that Christmas is God's 
gift. Zacharias reads the heart of God and finds in His tender mercy the reason 
for the coming of Jesus. All this old saint's thoughts of God are lofty and lov- 
ing. God is the author of Christmas. He gave the world its most precious gift 
when the Word became flesh and dwelt among us. What riches lie in that ten- 
der mercy! God loves the world: He loves all His children. His infinite gift is 
the outcome of infinite compassion and infinite grace. 

Zacharias tells why God gave us our Christmas. The world had lost the 
way of peace. It sat in darkness and the shadow of death. The greatest minds 
had been seeking light on human duty and destiny for themselves and others, but 
had not found it. Greek and Roman were baffled by the mystery. God watch- 
ed the search and stepped in when the wisest and best acknowledged their help- 
lessness. The world without Christ was a world of perplexed and troubled souls. 
Dr. Glover describes it as "a world astray. All the right instincts are there, 
but they are scattered and working against one another." 

The description of the work of Jesus is one of the most beautiful that was 
ever uttered. Malachi had foretold that the Sun of 
Righteousness should arise. For Zacharias that hour has 
dawned. "The dayspring from on high hath visited us." 
Heaven pours its radiance on the world. Light has come 
at last. That prologue of the Fourth Gospel opens up 
the significance of the Day Star to men. 

Zacharias paints the result of this outburst of Heav- 
en's light. The caravan has lost its 
way amid the darkness; the pilgrims 
can only sit down and pray for the 
dawn. Suddenly it bursts upon them. 
They spring to the feet of Jesus and 
isten to the words of eternal life. Our 
feet are set on the highway to Holiness. Per- 
plexities are past. We are no longer baffled 
and despairing. Life is a way of peace on 
which shines the favor of God, whilst before 
us moves our Guide and Saviour, filling us 
with sure confidence and glorious hope. Christ- 
mas, then, is the key to life's problems. 
The light which Jesus brings shows us 
how God loves us. Christmas brings 
many friends and many gifts, 
but the best of all and the 
source of all is that the Day- 
spring from on high hath vis- 
ited us, 
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AN was created to live in closest touch with God. And, in the begin- 
ning days, man did know God well. In the masterly etching of the 
Eden picture by Moses, these two — man and God— walked aide by 
side, familiarly, as chosen and affd choicest friends. They enjoyed un- 
marred fellowship, perfect affinity of spirit, and admirable partnership 
Such was God's thought for man. 

One day, man broke tryst. A single deliberate act of his will separated 
him from God. The Eden Gate was shut. Sin — that tenacious, gluey, sticky child 
of Satan- — had wrought its unhallowed work. Death was spelt across the sky 
of the human race, Man's fall brought a gleeful chuckle in the vaults of Hell — 
but it was God's first disappointment! 

But man's act of sinning resulted in God's act of saving. For God has 
ever been eager to renew talking terms with His wayward child. In fact, His 
hunger for intimacy with prodigals of the race was so acute that He took ex- 
treme pains to win back the lost and plan a glorious home-coming. 

It was no easy task Man was groping in gutter-slimc; ears dull, eyes 
dim, heart rebellious. The shadows of a Remhrandt blackness enveloped him. 
Yet the Father would pierce the thick cloud of sin. hut how? 

In the Star Chamber of the skies the Father asked for vo!unteer9 to 
Lvave the cold, black night of earth, and save Man. The angels gasped at the 
shock of it. Seraphim recoiled, Isaiah, David, 
Elijah, Abraham, Ahel — were awed at the start- 
ling DroposaL And when there was none other 
to volunteer, the Father's only beloved Son. the 
Prince of the Court of Keaven, said, "I'll go. * 
And He did. 

Veiling Himself in the tapestry of human 
flesh. He one day made an unheralded appear- 
ance in the Scriptuallv announced town of Beth- 
lehem Ephratah. It was the first Christmas 
morning. The world had hung up its stocking 
and gone to sleep. With the dawn of the new 
day an awakened world rose to find that, Santa 
Claus-like, the stocking had been filled with 
the greatest Christmas box the world has ever 
known. "And unto us a child was born. 

In accordance with Isaiah's fortell- 
ing he was born miraculously of a 
Virgin. Had He come to us as He 
afterwards departed, in a glory-cloud, 
we should have held Him as a stranger. 
He would have been with us, but not 
of us. He must need be born 




— and "unto us." Thus it was 
that "the Son of God became 
the Son of Man. that the 
sons of men might become 
the sons of God. That 
sums it all up in a little — 
that the sons of men might 
become the sons of God, 
Thank God. it is now an 
accomplished factl 
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LIGHT FROM THE STABLE 



BY THE GENERAL 



THE Stable in Bethlehem, with its simple Manger and 
silent beasts, screened as it is in the dim light which his- 
tory has permitted to fall upon it, has a strong fascin- 
ation for us all — especially for us who love and honor the 
wonderful Child so strangely entering upon human life 
amidst its many shadows. 
Everything connected with that immense event — the birth of the 
Son of God — acquires a high distinction, an importance out of all pro- 
portion to ordinary surroundings. The rude building itself — the com- 
mon things of the farmyard— the odds and ends of the inn which 1 



overflowed to the stable- 
litter and refuse of thi 
all have a deep signifi 
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I sometimes wonder why the 

Evangelists to whom we owe so 

much — and how great is our debt 

to them we can scarcely estimate 

— did not give us a little more 

information. The wonderful scene 

itself — how we should like to re- 
construct it! The still more 

wonderful persons who took part 

in the affair — how we should like 

to know them! Who was the 

keeper of the inn? What were 

his thoughts when he saw the 

shepherds crowding around, and 

the wise men hastening with 

their rich gifts, and when he 

heard that King Herod was seek- 
ing for this wonderful Babe? 

What were the shepherds like? 

Old they belong to the village? 

What did they say to their neigh- 
bors about that marvellous song 

of the Angels? Who were the 

wise men? What were the strange 

events which inspired their in- 
terest, and what did they say 

and where did they go and what 

report did they afterwards make 

of their experiences? 

Then how much we should have 

liked some details about the sur- 
rounding circumstances! Who 

nursed and cared for Mary? How 

long did the little family remain 

In the stable? Were they pre- 
sently taken into the inn? Did 

the recognition of the shepherds 

and the wise men secure any 

other worshippers? 
These things and others are 

hidden from us, but some thing; 
that are not hidden have lessons 
of Importance for every one who 
believes in the great deliverance 
upon our poor world. Here are o 

i. THE INFANT AND THE WITNESS. 
The whole wonderful story constitutes a Divine endorsement of 
the power of witnessing. The incarnation of the Son of God. and 
His birth Into the families of men clothed with ordinary mortality— 
the humiliation arising from His weakness and dependence— what 
are these bijt a testimony to the great fact that God is, in His nature 
and purpose, a God of condescending love? This is the first great 
witness which flashes like a kind of wireless message to all lands 
In all languages and tongues from the Stable. All that happened 
there— all that we see there-all that we feel there Is simply this 
—It Is a testimony— It is God sneaking of Himself— revealing Himself 
—God bearing witness, in tin: simplicity And dependence and in the 
Infant-cries of that Babe, to His own life, to His 
the boundless wealth of His .1 ..changing love. 

I claim that here Is a 'bb.i. for tic. Is not the law of witnessing 
the first law of the Christ lif 
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Christ-life at Bethlehem, that first Christmas, was its testimony to 
the Divine Father and His love, so the first expression of that life 
in us must be our testimony to our Lord and Saviour — our witness 
to His Great Salvation, 

Nothing is clearer in the whole teaching of the New Testament 
than the steady, insistent demand that we shall pay our homage to 
our King and spread the honor of His royal name by confessing Him 
outwardly before our fellow-men. Not to confess Him is to depart 
from Him— yes, to break with Him for ever. To confess Him is to 
secure His presence now and His acknowledgment 'n the ere it Day 
of the Lord. 

M. INDEPENDENT POWER. 
The story of the Stable declare' 
that the power of Christ is inde 
pendent of human poverty and 
more significant of loneliness and 
trial. Could anything have been 
more significant of loneliness and 
contempt — I had almost said of 
shame — than that birth-chainbe 1 "? 
Could anything be more eloquent 
of poverty than the dismissal to 
the stable— THE STA3LE!— to 
the manger for the little col — 
the dried grass and leaves for a 
bed — the cattle for companions? 
What a place to which to sum- 
mon those shepherds fresh from 
the music of the skies! What a 
spectacle to set before the wise 
men hurrying to lay at the feet 
of the little Stranger those rich 
gifts so worthy of a Prince! With 
what surprise they must have 
come upon the scene! What a 
demand upon their faith the 
squalid meanness of the sur- 
roundings must have made! 

Now when we look back we can 
see — I wonder greatly whether 
they saw it — how the presence of 
the Babe changed everything in 
the Stable. The poorest farming 
tool was touched with a new light! 
The water troughs and halters 
and hay-racks and the manger — 
oh, THE MANGER!— why, they 
all showed some strange new 
light and glory because the Babe 
was there! 

Well, so it is — the Divine is the 
glory of the human. The spiritual 
imparts itself to the material and 
temporal. Want and weakness, 
whether in us or in our surround- 
Ings, take on a new nature in 
the presence of Jesus. They arc 
what they are and yet they are something more than they are. The 
circumstances around us — so trying, so limiting — often so sorely per- 
plexing — sometimes so sordid and mean — why, they are changed when 
He comes amongst them. That which was weak and contemptible 
and seemed like a burden too heavy to carry Is made light by His. 
presence and power. 

Oh, let us believe it! Let us dare to declare it! Let us, above 
all, live in the joy and liberty of the truth — Jesus Christ, the same, 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever. Is come — is really come to bring to 
light the power of God, in ordinary lives such as ours — among harsh 
and opposing circumstances — in the midst of weakness and suffering 
and maybe homelessness. He it is- who makes all things new. Ha 
it Is who gives the hungry bread to eat which the world knows not 
of. He it Is who keeps mercy and power and holiness for those whir 
seek them empty-handed at His hands. He it is who turns the 
shadow of death into the morning and sheds the light of Heaver 
upon the squalid gloom of even a slummer's death-bed. 

Seek Him — the Chr'isl of the Stable— the Light of the World! 
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JACK MURCHISON, Skipper of the Stenmer 
"Ptnimigiin." strode down the gangway with 
a lurch which roused the muflled Quarter- 
master from his meditations over the star- 
hoard rail. 

"Coming n hoard to-night, sir?" he called after 
the tall figure, whose overcoat bore evidence of 
long conltuement in a clumsily packed sea-chest. 

There was no reply. With both hnnds thrust 
deeply into his pockets, and ehin sunk below the 
level ot his shoulders, Captain Murchlson 
stumbled along the uneven quay and disappeared 
behind the piles ot faintly scented merchandise 
on the covered wharf, 

"Old man seems upset at winning his bet with 
the weather:" growled the Quartermaster, shrng- 
piup his shoulders at Jennie, the most grnnd- 
molhorlv of all "Ptaimigan" cats. 

It had indeed been a "bet with the weather." 
Jack MurehUon had sworn by all his experience 
of the Western Ocean in its blackest moods that 
he would put the stumpy bow of his ricketty 
command into the calm waters of New York liar- 
lor before the dawiiiiiK of Christinas Day. He had 
succeeded beyond expectation, despite the pro- 
tests of an engineer who daily prophesied dis- 
aster if his distressed machinery were not al- 
lowed a little mercy. As the dawn light of 
Christmas Eve stole up behind the vessel, low 
shores had shown over a sea which slopped 
around the "Ptaimigan's" how like the cold con- 
tents of an agitated washtub. The pilot had 
climbed aboard wondering how many more times 
this ancient tub would make the coast before 
Ikt- obituary was written under the tragic lion., 
ins. 'Lost at sea with all hands," and the 
"Piaiinignn" had limped tardily past Lonp Island. 
Liberty Statue. Manhattan's house — rows set on 
end. ii|) the Brooklyn side lo the confusion ot 
wharves, where nondescript tramps huddled fcr- 
lor.ily together. They tried to be sociable and 
yet scarcely remembered how, after spending so 
long on the solitary wastes of world's seas. 

; j.flj docked, with no gangs of raucous labor- 
er.- to snatch treasures she had faithfully carried 
■ tor work ceased at uoo:i that day — an uncanny 
riiei.ee fell over the old "Ptniniigan." as though 
she know that this was the eve of the greatest 
Hirthday of the year, when all the world should 
rest from its tumults and he plad. 

The stillness drove her master into his little- 
worn, shore-poinp suit before the colorless day 
died in tile frost-bitten arms of the night, and 
iour o'clock on Christmas Eve saw him striding 
toward the town, urged on by some restless fiend 
which gnawed at his weary heart. 

Jack knew not what he wanted. No definite 
idea possessed him except that all human com- 
panionship seemed unbearable. The agent had 
suggested a night out together. The ship's 
chandler, with an eye to lenptheninp hills, had 
offered his auto for a spree. The usual crowd of 
wharf frequenters had watched the vessel dock, 
with ever on the chance of a cheap revel with 
the ski-.ipcr — donkeyinan. they didn't care which 
-but lo all the master had been barely polite 
and one by one they had abandoned the "Ptaimi- 
gan'' to the quietude of the late afternoon. 

Leaving the dock gates. Jack Jlurchison 
trudped along the crowded pavements, lurking 
brutally forward, careless of maid or man. 

Some children gathered around the glass door 
of a chop-suey establishment and shouted "Happy 
Christ inn* !" to customers as they passed in and 
out. 

Hearinp them. Jack felt a wave of anger 
surge through his heart. His brows lowered like 
thunder clouds over the English lake?. 

"Happy Christmas:" he muttered; "who'd be 
deceived by such tomfoolery? Good-will to men! 
Peace 0:1 earth: It's a lie:" 

Then lie laughed bitterly at his own ravines 
;i::u reminded himself that he had pushed the 
"Pluinilpan" ahead of her schedule time in o'der 
that he might be amongst the people who be- 



lieved in the true happiness at Christmastide! 

Life held tew secrets for this embittered scill. 
During fifteen years of seagoing he had invaded 
all her sanctuaries with ruthless audacity and a 
coo! Scotch strain ill him had impelled the Keep- 
inn of a mental balance sheet ot his days. Some- 
times, when the night was dark and he paced 
the deck unable to sleep, he turned the leaves 
ot his life's lodger. Two years ot sober industry, 
during which the influence of home had grad- 
ually receded. Three wild years out East, years 
of appalling risk, during which he had explored 
every avenue of vice offered. 

Then a nauseating revulsion against the 
voluptuous tropics, so strong that he had trans- 
ferred West to the Pacific. Coast. A year of 
devilry out there, with the drink saloon substi- 
tuted for the dark, scented tropical den. Three 
years on the English coast, with a Devonshire 
girl who had trusted him enough to marry him 
and died of grief when a shipmate revealed to 
her his past. Four years ot war service, with its 
nutlet for superhuman energy, its quick promo- 
tion and mind-ruining strain. Two years of 
tramping "Ptaimigan" across the Western Ocean, 
bouts of wild indulgence, alternating with spells 
of mer.ial agony and abysmal pessimism — at the 
end of these Jack Murchisoii remembered a lag 
from his tar-off Sunday School days and muttered 
with curled lips. "All is vanity." 

Out on the rocking waste of sea when a gale 
howled defiance in his face he had promised hiin- 
t-eir peace amidst the lights of New York. Pacing 
the city's polished pavements he hated laughter 
anil the lights and wished himself out in the 
darkness again. 

Lurking across a road Jack found his progress 
barred by a crowd, evidently attracted by a 
singer, whose voice sounded sweetly on the frosty 
air. 

"Iiali: " he exclaimed angrily, as he reeopnised 
the eau.e of the congregation. He turned away. 
but a street car clanged toward him. It stopped 
;-udde:ily, imprisoning the sen Captain between 
the crowd and itself. Through the sudden silence 
the voice of the singer rang out clear as a ship's 
bell 011 a windless night. The words reached 
Jack's ears: 

"At Peace with God " lie clenched his 

list and swore savagely, drowning the rest of 
his soup with his blasphemy. Then the street 
car started. Jack plunged onward. 

He heard other music that night, but none 
gave him peace. Many voices whispered, hut 
none spoke of God. 

As Jack Jlttrchison piloted his craft through 
the sea between Hull and New York during the 
ensuing year he often thought of that Christmas- 
tide, and not once did be dismiss memory with- 
out a shudder of disgust. Of niich that occurred 
he remembered nothing. Of '.he song in the 
street he had no recollection, but other sights 
and sounds came back to darken the shadows of 
the most shameful yuletide nn his clooinv calen- 
dar of life. 

He was thinking of this nne wild night, ihe 
twelfth day of a storm which had tossed his ves- 
sel in ominous promise as sonn as she left the 
shelter ot the Irish Coast on her last trip ot the 
year. Not for one moment hail wind and wave 
ceased to hurry her. Underpowered in normal 
weather, the "Ptaimigan" had no reserve strength 
with which to nghl the furies of a winter hurri- 
cane. Day and night had merged into one con- 
fused nightmare, odd moments of sleep in the 
tiny chart-room and half cooked meals, hronght 
on to the spray spattered bridge, alone breaking 
for her master the monotony of the dip and stnp- 
per across the seething oeean. 

"What's the day?" Jack yelled into the ear 
of the mate, who kept the bridge. He had lost 
count In the storm. 

"Christmas Eve. sir!" The mate's voice was 
half drowned by the scream of the wind in the 
rigging. 
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"Christmas — Eve I " 

"Yes, sir — Missus '11 he— hanpiug i . 
stoekinps — up — soon!" 

Christmas Eve! It was a year a. 
day that he hnd gone ashore in Ni-v 
search of a remedy for the sore sic;. ■ 
burned within him. Twelve months 
colossal failure and still his hean y> 
rest! He lived at war with himself, 
not remember how many times he h; 
himself at the end of his quest. F" ; 1 i 1 1 . 
marked every step. 

The Captain's brooding was rudely i:.-. . 
lor the carpenter clambered from below ■ 
before him, the spray tricklinp iluwt. 
shaven face, 

"Two — feel — waler — In the forward I; 
ln> gasped. "Gaining fast!" 

Jack Miirehison gripped the bridge 1- 
uncanny knowledge of the "Ptaimigau 
deceived him. A slight change in her In 
on the waves hnd prompted him to r< 
carpenter and ask tor the sounding, wli 
continued his fear. Me knew the ratal 
of the ship's ancient plates and ground 1 
In rage at the cupidity of owners wlin s> 
to tight the elements in such an unworn 

"Gaining — fast sir!" repealed the 1:1 
wondering if the silent captain had cm 
words in the shriek ot the storm. 

•'All right! Keep sounding!" was the reply, 
although Jack's mouth almost touched the car- 
penter's ear. 

He hauled himself up the sloping bridge to- 
wards the mate and. leaning backward as the 
vessel crashed over in the opposite ilii,ctio:i, 
passed on the- news. A shouted consultation rol- 
lowcil. Then climbing back toward the two 
figures who clung to Ihe wheel, the male gave 
the order lo bring Ihe vessel round into the wind 
am! the captain threw over the handle of the 
engine room telegraph. 

The force of Ihe storm seemed to abate sud- 
denly, as the "Ptaimigan" was hove m. her feeble 
opposition changed into sullen aeiiuiesencc. 

Staggering about her slippery decks the crew 
toiled with frantic haste, for the in ws uf the 
discovery in the hold had spread, ami ere long 
ominous clatter of the pumps joined The chorus 
of dreadful sounds about the "Ptaiiiii-'nii.'' 

Perched on the bridge, which now rose anil 
fell with regularity, as the stem of Hie vessel 
rode the mountainous waves. Jack .Murchisoii 
detected a chanse in the tone of the wind as it 
strummed on the halyards of the funnel stays 
above his head. 

They seemed to be repealing over and over 
again four notes ot a tune which he had heard 
somewhere before. Facing possibility uf death 
by the foundering of his ship. Jack foil ml himself 
vastly irritated by this monotonous snii- Where 
had he heard that tune before? Commencing oil 
a low note it lifted up in four irremilar steps 
and hunp suspended like u piercing • hallenge. 
then it fell and the monotonous climb cenmeneetl. 

••rive feel of ivaier now. sir!" :■■ pencil the 
mate. "She leoks like — going — down 'y -the— 
head!" His lips were dry and his .-.-? pecreil 
into the gloom ahead. Instead of tie- ' ling sea 
he saw a woman hanging storking*- 11, ' r lne 
rails of (wo little cots iti a bedroom. ->■ -r away. 

Jack Murchison made no reply. V teet of 
water in the hold seemed to him a ': ■•■' i' lln fj 
beside the enigma of that tune or, ' funnel 
sieps. He would go mad soon if I'- 'dd not 
identify it. 

"She's going— down — liy— the— hen repealed 
the mate stolidly. 

Jack threw off the spell with a me er- 

fori and screamed into the mate's o; 

•All right! VVe must stick out th- -hi! Get 
Ihe wireless htisy!" 

Five minutes later. Zip! The siv •'■' lc ' " ,0 

sailors shudder as they crept alo;.: storm 

rail to the leading hold. Every! h: 'sal ih'S' 

perate courage could do was pert' "1 (ne 

darkness, but huninn effort was of avail. 

"Christmas Day In Hell!" iv,-. ■'■ Ji j rh 
, Jlurchlson bitterly, clambering on : bridge 

again. "As good there as auywh- 

Arching their backs like great • -. ,,r| J l , ?' 
the waves seemed to sympathise » "-is , ' ll,rK 
mood. 
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migan" was hove to. hi-r feeble 
I Into sullen aeipiiescnco. 
it her slippery decks the crow 
e haste, [or tlir news of the 
10I1I had spread, and "re Ions 
; the pumps joined I lie chorus 
s about the " i'taiiniiiiiii." 
s bridge, which now rose am 
tv. as the .stem of the vessel 
inous waves, .lack ilurcliisoii 
ill the tone in 111'- wind '•" IL 
lialvnrds ef 'he fuinn-l stays 
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TIic drone cit I lie .slays- continued, Covering 
his oyos with his band I lie (Captain grinned ho-iv 
ily. Then lie knew! 

"At— fence -With- Cod! .\|— 1 
God!" 

That win; Ihe rime! Those were (lie «-„,-cls that 

the wind whipped ir the taught rigging. Out 

oC the blackness came r.e memory of Christmas 
ICve on a New York su-ocl. He could hear the 
clang of the street car and the voice of the girl 
who sang the haunting dine: "Ai I'-ace with 
-God." 

He pulled his sou'wester over his ears, but 
Ihe dreadful mimic penelrnled. lie stntiipeii the 
dock, climbed down to the hatch top. swims peril- 
ously over the boat deck, hut the vni.v "„, ti„. 
wind lie could not escape. He was dimmed lo 
listen. 

"At — Peace — with — Clod. AI Peace with 

Cod." 

Tho night wore on. From time i» time news 
came of tho pump's losing battled Thiriy miles 
iiwuy a steamer thrashed toward tin- Tailoring 
"Ptaimigan." 

Tho wind dropped slightly and lie- s„ :r ; () j 
ihe waves became almost gentle. 

"At— Peace— With- -God." 

Jack found himself repenting tin- words over 
and over again. He stopped shon in his nanip 
as though ho had made an astonishing discovery. 

"That's just what I want!" he said and no 
longer fought to drown Ihe weeds whh-h sang 
through his mind. The turmoil in his heart 
changed from a rebellious "Whv" in an i-a-or 
•How." 

A sense of Ihe realily of God swept over him. 
lie trembled violently as though couirniiicd by a 
great Presence. 

"At Peace Willi Cod— How? Ai IVacc with 
God -How?" 

The wind seemed In add his newborn imcs- 
lion In the song. 

"Can't live much longer!' - shinned [)„, 1M!1 |,,. 

Ever so slighlly ihe wind droppeil again 

"AI Peace with (iud Now'" 
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fess our sins He is -lie is faithful lie is taitllllll 
and. something .... to forgive us our sins ami 
.... there was more yet." He could almost 
hear his Sunday School teacher's voice. 

"If we confess our sins. He is faithful and— - 
he couldn't gel that word— lo forgive us our sln.s 
and to cleanse ns, lo cleanse ns — from all nn- 
rigbleousness!" That was il! 

.lack gripped Ihe rail of tho swaying bridge 
and. staring out into the night where the dim 
white heads of the naves reared angrily around 
ihe laboring "Ptaimigun," he prayed again. 

"Oh. (!od, this must end. It's gol lo linish 
now. I'm no scholar. Know more about ships 
than You. hul I'm on the .straight this time, 
lied. I've been a rotter . . . so had as I'd run 
away from myself now if I could. I'm all churned 
up inside lo-night. If it's right what I learned at 
school. I'll confess the past. Please do forgive, 
i've a feeling You can. Clean me up, God. Give 
me a refit and a fair weather passage. I'm done 
up with the storm Inside me. Do it now, for 
Jesus* salce, Amen." 

"At Peace with God," sang the gale iu the 
rigging. Jack listened and then into the dark- 
ness sent a n excellent cry. 

"At Peace with God!" 

It hud happened! The storm had gone and 
left him with a liglilness of heart he had not 
known for many years, lie dare not ask himself 
"How?" or "Why?" lest a conflict burst upon 
his soul again. He ra::M hardly liic-tllio for the 
wonder of it. 

"At Poa-e wilii God! The epiesl was over! 
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Xew thoughts crowded iii upon I 
l ne res-.l be had sought for so lone. 
Why i.oi? lie shuddered ami 
ilien dropped bis head, scalding 
rear:,- wending down his check". 

■lib God." be sobbed. "I'm mi 
sick of things lost my hearings 

-oluehow. Pee lli.|[|,. a llless of 

life. Take the bridge. I've loM 
iny.si-JI. I'm through. How I 
want peace anything fur peace 
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■ ■clin of mocking laugbiei- sm-ii 
ii-i be had iilleu hoard before. Tb, 
ighl seemed foil of laiiaiie: 
deviln. ininoiiiiciiig to Ihe world 
his weakness. .Inch glanced fur 
lively til the helmsmen, half 'c.v 
ii-i-iing to see llieni pointing ai 'ji'llltlll 

him in ridicule, but their heads % , »- 

'i, -re benl over the wheel. They 
'ad not noticed. 

lie turned on his heel ns 
iliollgh lo shake himself free of his foolishness 
and, wrenching open the door of Ihe eliari- 
i.iom. sat down before Hie open log imnli. 

lint the wind slitl sang, "A( peace u,ih God." 

From his far-off childhood days a bun; for 
."Hen (bought hurried into .luck's consciousness. 

"My peace I give unto you!" Il si b-d like 

iruinpet call in his ears, 

.luck swung round on the cbaiirooi i lo.il. hat 
ii on- was hohin<l him. Gr.-al told is ad ■ of 
: ■ rspiraliou stood upon his forehead. 

A Hying wave 11 i I the cliariiooin ivnll. slialiin-; 
i'-.c structure violently. Jack dropped his head 
lain his hands and groaned again. 

"'My peace 1 give unto yon.- Tie y lold me 

Kboii I was a kid You said thai. Tiny aid il 

■■as Irno, Them was something aboui lie- world 

not like-- -world —can't remember im-v Give i' 

i" iiie God, anyway." 

lie rolled over, half falling us lie- v.-.^-l liiich- 
e •' inlo the trough of Ihe sea and scrumliliiig lo 
li :■ feet burst nut into the loinp-si again. The 
si .nil within was greater than lie- storm wiihoni. 

Ill and out of the chiu'trooiu in- -la-aen-d dm- 
in; Ihe following hour and on his lie- eoutiuu.illy 
w re the words, "Peace" and ■•God." groaned in 

ul Most agony of soul. He hud i u a bright 

Sr-.iliiy School scholar and bii- of texts cam.- 
In i Tying into lilt) Itllllil, words, idrai's be liad 
hoi Jieanl or thought of for many year.--. lb- 
remembered that the words "sin aim peace" were 
uliviijiK spoken of us opposing forces and lle-u 
tunic the word "forgiveness," 

What wiih It? "If ye— If we con If we con- 




Pis 

One of them cried "Jump: For Ilea 
Jump!" hut the caiitaiii was looking 
ward the dawn and did not seem lo In 
of the sailors closed their eyes as ihey struck 
madly away from the ship. II is hard lo see a 
bravo mini die. 

They fell the frail crafl In-mble in tin- ipianvl 
between oars and the suction from lie- sinking 
ship and, looking tip. they saw her stern lift high 
in the air. Across the wind came the voice of 
Hie skipper, then a roar of escaping sieain, a 
surge in the waters and the "Plaiinigau" was 
gone. 

Resting wearily on their oars after Ihe battle 
wilh the hack wash subsided a little, one ot the 
men whispered to his neighbor: 
"What did tile old mall shoulV" 
"Duniio," was the reply. "Something about 
peace' and 'God,' 1 thought lie said, but it 
couldn't be that unless be wenl mad!" 

"Perhaps lie did. 1 saw him smiling like a 
happy cliild." a third remarked. 

They did not spend long on the frothing sea. 
for the rescuing steamer soon appeared. 

In the saloon the captain of the ".Sunset" 
bent over the "Ptaimigan" log, found iu the 
leather case which Jack had thrown Into the boat 
he had died to save. 

"Was he a religious man?" he asked curiously. 
Although feeling ill mid cold. Ihe "Plaimigan" 
mate was forced to smile. 

".lack illurchison religious, sir?" "Ot the dead, 
no evil, sir, but 1 never knew — " 
"What does this mean, then?" 
the Captain eniiuired. 

Gazing at the scrawled entries-: 
in Ihe log. tile mate saw under 
each ipiarter hour entry, words 
which In- failed lo understand. 
v . Tht y were not navigation notes 

lb-ginning at 2 a. In., they were 
scnliei-ed right down the page. 
2.UII ii.m. -- Whip's position. Con- 
dition - ■ . and then: 
Where is God? Who i.; 
God? Can He lu-ar pray- 
ers? I Ihink so. 
L'.1H a.m. If onlv Hie wind would 
stop dial ourlleas, "At 
Peace with God." 
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lb- heaved his shoulders with a great 
lie fe'.l as (hough some magical stream had swept 
through him. leaving him at rest. Christmas 
Day! Wlinl did the song say? "Peace on earth 
goodwill lo men!" Ania/.iiig thing. He under- 
stood! 

The moon dropped 



the 



iud 



:ing 



lo« 



"Gaining still, sir!" said (lie mine. Jack 
iilnrcliisou waiiied lo shout for joy. Inpecting 
for the twentieth time the damaged ship lie 
felt himself to he utlerly without tear. Catching 
sighl of bis face in the light of a hurricane lamp. 
Ihe male frowned and felt afraid. The skipper 
had changed! For an hour after that Jack 
.Murchison freipieiiteil the liny eharlrooni. writ- 
ing in bis log. 

Wiih ihe tirst streak of dawn came tile order 
to take lo the boats. P.y a miracle two cutters 
got clear of Hie sinking ship. The captain's boat 
swung mil. 

"Lower away!" he cried. "I'll drop down iu a 
moment." From the crest of a wave the shiver- 
iuu seainen iu the mate's cutter saw the captain 
disappear Into the cbartrooiu and re-appear car- 
rying a brown leather cover, which be dropped 
skilfully inlo the boat at the vessel's side. 

Tin- "Ptaimigairs" bow dipped suddenly and 
an agonised shout from the sea below made Jack 
Muieliisou. her master, turn Ills head. 

lie realised Hie meaning of the lurch mid . 
the shout and (dualling ■wildly lit the ropes with 
an axe that lay nearby, he yelled — 

"Pull away! Pull nway! Or you'll go, loo!" 



el a madman." so Hie skipper of 
ihe "Sunset" thought. In reality 
iii y read Ihe log book of a souls 
search for God. 

'fbei>-lasi «;silry read: "h'oniid 
Pen.e wiib find. Can't say how 
ami why. but it's happened. This 
is tie- end of all things. Shall 

'iv. r :i e the l.lllll lo tell, llllt 

I've I'liunil peace. The liille Sal- 
vation Army girl whose voice 1 cursed last 
Christmas Eve broil: hi il lo me on Ihe slnrni. 
AI Peace wilh God o:i Christmas Pay. I wish 
I knew the rest." 

The writing slopped abruptly. 

"Hid he lose bis reason?" asked ihe captain 
e:' Ihe rescuing ship. 

"No. sir," said the male. "Put lie seemed 
differed. His face kind of shone. God rest his 
soul!" 

•1 ihink He will!" Ihe Captain said. 

The mate told (be story once, no more, and 
only then because be felt it was his duty to do 
so. Hut as he keeps his silent watches ot the 
nlglil. he often thinks or that Christmas morn- 
ing and of one who. ill the land of constant 
(aim. patiently awaits the coming of a Salvation 
lassie lo finish her song-- ■ 

The fear of death has gone forever. 
No more lo cause iny heart lo grieve: 

There is a place, I do bulinve. 

lu Heaven Tor me beyond (he river. 

AI peace with God! — no change can harm me, 
Whichever way my course may run; 

One wish alone. — God's will be done,-- 
I seek, since 1 have known His mercy, 

lly soul has found n vesting place, 
And 1 am now. thro' Jesus* grace, 

At peace with God. 
At peace with God! 
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Ar.jtel pinions fluttered, 

voices sang, 
All the way from Heaven clown to 
earth Hosanas rang; 
"Glory in the Highest." and "Let Peace Have 

Fullest Say; 
"O Earth. Forget Thy Sadness, for a Saviour 
To-day." 
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WE sat on the verandah of a home on a hill that 
overlooked a goodly city of the West. Tiny 
street cars and many autos threaded their 
ways back and forth along the thoroughfares. A rail- 
way train crept out or the depot toward ns, on its way 
west through the Rockies. Only the tinkle of a bell 
carried by a goat feeding o:i the slope, and the chirping 
of two robins which had so far trusted human friendli- 
ness as to nest on the door ledge overhead, broke the 
stillness of our evening. 

As we sat the dusk tame down. "Look, sue rim 
lights," exclaimed one, as a section cf the city became 
illuminated. Another and another section came on, 
here in the valley, there on the slopes, till the passing 
day became a dream, and over the basin and the ter- 
raced hills thousands of vivid lights were forcing buck 
the elements of the night. 

\V; said, "This is a Fairyland — almost Heaven," 
for marvellous was the twilight panorama cf the city 
lights, whose blinking nnd twinkling, science could ex- 
plain where we could not. 

And from the lights of the city we turned our 
;yes upward to the lights of the skies. Did you ever 
gaze up into the constellations? If not. one of the 
grandest inspirations awaits you. There you will view 
those marvellous evidences of Almighty power and 
handicraft; lose yourself In the revelation of the 
panorama of the worlds. 

It was mid-summer, yet the suggestions were all of thai other starry 
night, in Dccemher, in a far-away village on the side Dt u hill, whore a Uabe 
was born whose advent so enriched the earth, bringing the promised Sav- 
iour of a sinful race. 

The wind fans our cheeks, yet cannot he seen. Fossils from Alberta's 
Red Deer River canyons establish the fact that mastodons trod the earth In 
lire-historic times. A Spirit lives in the world, rampant at Christmas. What 
Is lt7 Where from7 Come with me on quest — away back to Bethlehem, for surmise. 
I lure surely doth the quest begin. 

How the simple story grips and thrills. Singers, poets, painters, philos- 
ophers, statesmen, have been obsessed thereby, have written, spoken ami 
sung. Fain would I have thee tell it here, friend, for so utterly shall 1 
fall to record that of wblch my heart Is so full. To dip crystal pen In molten 
gold and write on silver parchment scroll would ne'er do justice. Another 
must inspire and direct while the story of the Herald Angels and the Shep 
herds and the Manger and the Wise Men la told yet once again: and. thus 
mid, It shHll be eloquent to one's own soul, if poorly so to others. 

THE SHEPHERDS 

On the same plains where Ruth gleaned and where she won the heart 
of Boaz: where Jacob lost his beloved Rachel, as recorded In Genesis 48; 7; 
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There is never a Christmas thought 
but I hose .shepherds arc envied. 

THE MANGER 

Tradition has it that tin; art mil place of His 
birth was a peasant's bouse or rave near the 
Inn. bin leave to me til y precious literal read- 
ing nl a real stable and manger. II fits intn 
my eciiK-eptinu of His mission and His great 
sacrifice. --of a King stooping to the very lowest 
Cel Ihe picture: The Inn was full of pil- 
grims who had come buck to their native vil- 
la"!' to be taxed by Ihe •louians. 
ami women and restless children ' 
tin' doors on all sides, wrapped 
Outside ill the compound were It 
horses ami camels, ami v. ill) ill lb 
ing cattle- No room in (lie Inn 
glad to share the stable shelter, 
anxious Joseph and his swcci young wife. No 
ilnulit In- got straw and mats, and made it as 
coinfnrtahle as he could for her. fatigued aril 
fainting, lie would hang a mat over tile door- 
way to shield her from the wind ami from the 
passing gaze of others. Ami tin's- amid the 
sounds of mens' voices, Jingling camel bells 
(rumpling feet upon the pavement, and I he 
yelping ot dogs, .Mary and Joseph prepared in 
spend their first night in llethleliein And that 
very night Jesus was born, 

month or December, among straw, and Willi 
other pimple and animals near. And Mary 

wrapped Mini in baby clothes, and laid Mi in gently in I he inaiim-r-box. mil 

of which horses fed. That was His llrst cradle. 

Isn't it all lovely? And remember Mary was but a girl of liii-.n; young 

to he a mother, but enviable among women as the mother of a Saviour. 
How the shepherds came and verined the angel vision ami song is 

simply told in the Good Rook. How many strange but kindl 

over the little child as He lay there in His rude cradle. \ 
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THE WISE MEN 



Mfrt: is a story within a story, like precious stone set in 
Star was seen when Christ was horn. This Star guided the 
away Persia right to Bethlehem. They were rich, and were 
and were looking for the coming of the Messiah. See. them 
camels, those strange looking animals with long, thin legs : 
feet, which enabled them to travel very fast over the desert 
they travelled for six long weeks, across sands and over stoi 
they came to Jerusalem and emiuired: "Where is He that ii- 
the Jews": how they reached Hethlehem In the early moil 
In as soon as the gates were opened, how they unpack 
presents and bestowed them on tin* King, and how I hey re 



where Dnvid cared for his father's sheep, where he slew the bear and the 

lion, and where he learned to sing those wonderful psalm-songs that to the by another way, so that Herod should not know where Jesus 

end or time arc to enrich the worship of all nations,— here, out under a rich makes a beautiful story. 

blue sky, speckled with great silvery stars, just before the dawning of a More beautiful still Is the tradition of the ancient <]ii 

new day, suddenly a group of shepherds uttered cries of surprise as a beau- Thomas found. The Magi, after the Resurrection, told them th- 

tlful angel, with wide outstretched winga, came swiftly down the skies. Jesus, and baptized them; and they went forth into disi 

making light all around him. He was coming directly toward them. He preaching, nnd died as martyrs, receiving thua heavenly rrov- 
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to whom, as a Uabe. tbey liai 
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Here is Christopher Cob 
setting out in three caravels, 
prows are pointed right int 
Sea of Darkness. For day 
weeks he sails, till hope hai 
nigh perished, and his .sailer: 
man are mutinous. One day 
and he must turn back; bin 
night the watch shouts: "I 
light." and at daybreak lis] 
.America, has been disenvere 

l-'rimi St. Jlalo, in liriltnn; 
ipies I'aitier sails courageou 
his little ship, the "Petite Hen 
four hundred years ago; up t 
Lawrence, and here is a nati 
day. from one man's initiative 

II is a thrilling story, that i 
man who chased an Idea ilow 
Long Trail, and became a be 
tor to humanity. The man 
Henry Hudson, the idea wai 
Tele, and the Long Trail was 
sage through to China. Takin 
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he attempted that which ha 
every great navigator. Foiled 
two months' battle over a tun 
world of waters and iceherp 
which the pen can scarce be d 
Ihe telling in detail, lie later 
sists and discovers the Hi 
liiver. and then, the great 
son's Hay, which was to be 
p.votal point of the Hudson's 
Company continental fur trade 
ci lirst step in tile opening o 
Ureal West to settlement. 

Ill' Amundsen's discovery oi 
!■ niiih Pole, and Peary's of 
North l'nle, we may not write: 
liuw lands and seas everyvi 
Have been travelled anil chart- 
One such expedition bears 
Christmas, the recent and last 
age of Sir Ernest Sliackliitnn li 
\inarciH-, In his tiny vessel of 
hundred and twenty-live tons, n; 
The (Juesl." On Christmas K 
leirifie storm bursts, ami CI 
mas cannot be kept till they r 
south Ceorgia. nor was it 
'hen, for the great explorer 
died at sea, and wns buried n:i 
i-ind well called the "Galcwa; 
'he Antarctic." On that Christ 
nny in the storm, those on In 
■■'iino together. There were Tour 
■' thorn in all. Three had spent 
Central Africa, and one each 
nhnnnlii, Mauritius, Itio, Cai 
nth a raeo of wanderers. My 
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in whom, as a Babe, they had brought their early gifts. 

Itow splendid this quest; how glurious their reward! 
heavenly crowns; crowns surpassing in brilliance all the i 
ousts ot earth; crowns fashioned in the erueihle of Divine 
Hie torch of Clod, and placed upon ilieir heads by the 



h:n 



nbined 



Whom they had served au well. Am 
Mini with thai, quality of persuveram 
only those who endure to the end sh 
is grand, but it is the ilnish whieli 
few endure; many see the gleam Inn 
[lie presenile of the King, who alone 



missionary effort with exploration qf a lesser value. 
They received David Livingstone, a poor lad, in the glow of love which Christianity 

m studded eor- inspires, goes to Africa as a medical missionary. He becomes as well one 
ervice. lit from of the greatest oxplorers, The stories of his travels are saturated with 
hands ot Hini adventure. On one expedition water runs out, the children are obliged to 



ilnis it shall b<> with those who seek live on caterpillars and great frogs, the tse-tse fly kills his animals. Trans- 

without which all quest is vain. But vaal Boers hum his mission house, and seek to kill him, determined to 

I wear the crown. A giioil beginning prevent the opening of the Interior. On another jonrney the rivers are in 

icx-erns the reward. Many start but flood. He drives through grass ten feet high, all his party are taken sick 

ew follow it upward and onward into with the fever, except ono boy. He climhs a tall tree to find the river. 

Ilu> Giver ot the things which count, wades in wator for three days, clothes and boots torn to shreds, knees 

„PPj,, N p bleeding; reaches the banks, finds an opening through the papyrus and vines 

otbrvllNLi made by a hippopotamus, launches his pontoon, paddles twenty miles to a 

It may be accepted Ilia! all advaiiceiueul in the world has been the village, and is conducted to the great Chief. On one trip overland to the 

result ot persistent search into the unknown. When (lod created man, was Atlantic he travels ono thousand five hundred miles, and arrives worn to a 

it not an evidence of His wisdom t h ;j i so little was imparled ami su much skeleton by fever and exposure. Another trip is made to the Indian Ocean 

left to man's own initiative? ICvi-i yihing needful was created, provided, overland, a terrible journey, with twenty-seven attacks of tever, once pur- 



hut man was to seek and appropriate 
velopmont of physical, mental and spi 

[lore is Christopher Columbus 
setting out in three caravels, whose 
prows are pointed right into the 
Sen of Darkness. For days ami 
weeks he sails, till hope has well- 
nigh perished, and his sailors to a 
man are mutinous. One day more, 
and he must turn back; but that 
night the watch shouts: "I see a 
light." and at daybreak Kspunola. 
America, has been discovered. 

[''ram St. Mali), in Brittany, .lav- 
qlles t'ai-lier sails courageously in 
his little ship, (he "Petite Hennine." 
four hundred years ago; up the SI. 
Lawrence, and here is a nation to- 
day, from one man's initiative. 

It is a thrilling story, that of the 



The quest was essential to the de 
itnal powers. 
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Long Trail, and bee 
tor to humanity. The man was 
Henry Hudson, the Idea was ihe 
Pole, and the Ixuig Trail was « pas- 
sage through to China. Taking one 
small vessel and a crew of fourteen, 
he attempted that which has baffled 
every great navigator. Foiled after 
two months' battle over a tumbling 
world ot waters and icebergs, nl 
which the pen run scarce be denied 
Ihe telling in detail, he later per- 
sists and discovers the Hudson 
Kiver. and then, the great Hud- 
son's Hay. which was to be the 
pivotal point of the Hudson's May 
Company continental fur trade, and 
a lirst step in the opening of the 
Cleat West to settlement. 

Of Amundsen's discovery of the 
Miulli l'ole, and I'eary's ot the 
North l'ole. we may not write; nor 
how lands and seas everywhere 
have been travelled and charted. 

One such expedition bears on 

Christmas, the recent and lasi voy- 

ngo ot Sir Krnest Shackleton to Ihe 

Antiirelli-, in bis liny vessel of one 

hundred and twenty-five tons, named 

•The Quest." On Christmas Eve a 

terrific; storm hursts, and t'hrii-l- 

mas cannot be kept till lliey reaeh 

Smith Ceorgia, nor was il kepi 

i hen. tor the great exphni r had 

died at sen, and was burled on Ih-'i 

land well called the "datewuy In 

I lie Antarctic." On that Chrislain.; 

nay in the storm, those on beard 

nine together. There were fourteen 

f them In all. Three, bad spent the 

. Central Africa, and one each in I 

illiuanla. Mauritius, Rio. Cape 'l'»wi 

iilli a race ot wanderers. Ity such ha 

ereused. 

Take the vast subject of Aslronnaiv 
"ischell and mniiy more have given n 
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■ ■ it'll have boon actually photoiM-aplicd: 
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■ lellltes and constellations. 

Look Into Medicnl Science 

<;■ eovery of tho circulation n; 

i ; l; ot Koeh untl Pasteur. L 

|."H year our own Canadian, 1 

How agreeable It is to en 
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sued by a buffalo. Ills canoe npset hy a hippopotamus. He then visits Eng- 
land to rest and see his wife and family, then back again, taking his faith- 
ful Makalolo helpers back to their 
jungle homes, according to promise. 
Of his loss to civilization for many 
years, how Stanley found him. bin 
failed to persuade him to leave his 
spiritual children; of how he died 
in the wilds, his body transported 
to the sea on the shoulders of loyal 
porters, shipped to England, and 
laid to rest in Westminster Abbey 
among the great ones of the earth, 
fain would 1 write at greater 
length. 

Volumes could be written of the 
Pilgrim Fathers; of the Wesleys 
and Jndsons and Careys, the Booths, 
the Moodys and Sankeys, the Tor- 
reys and Alexanders, who, like their 
Saviour, have gone out on a true 
quest, "to seek and save that which 
was lost," 

We cannot dwell upon the quest 
ot the inventor, the explorer, the pat- 
riot or the social reformer, save to 
remind ourselves that they as 
pioneers have dared and endured 
with the highest motive impelling 
them to the enrichment and profU 
not of themselves, but of multitudes 
of others. 

In the desert, in the Arctic :n::l 
Antartic regions, on the Equatoi, in 
the depths of the mines, on the 
mountain peaks, 30,000 feet In mid- 
air, or tar beneath the surface of the 
the sea, they fare forth a nonl- 
army, on a quest, with — as is in- 
scribed on the cross over Captain 
Scott's grave In grim Antarctica — 
'One equal temper of heroic hearts 
To strive, to seek and not to yield. 

We cannot but remember with 
gratitude the quest of William and 
Catherine Booth. They carried a 
(lag which, wherever planted, has 
not ouly proved an incentive to mul- 
titudes to launch out on like service, 
imbued with the same spirit, hut 
which has been the rallying point 
of the wronged, the outcast, the de- 
graded and those in heathen dark- 
ness, the world over. Salvation a:.d 
health — healing of soul, body and 
mind, and an uttermost Salvation, 
have followed the flag, the flag of 
their Quest. Could results be 



SEEK AND FIND 

BY LIEUT. ETHEL ALLEN 

Vou've been seeking long for Jesus 

For you've felt your need of Him, 
But you've failed because you're seeking 

In the world for Heaven's King! 
Know you not, poor weary seeker, 

That the Christ is not found there? 
You will find His habitation 

In the secret place of prayer. 

ve searched in worldly pleasures, 

Sought amid the giddy throng 
For the peace you so mucn needed 

And the love that makes one strong: 
But, alas, these broken cisterns 

Have all failed you: and your quest 
Has become a dreary failure! 

You have not found joy or rest. 
Faint not, seeker, by the pathway 

Leading from the Cross of Christ 
You will find your Lord and Saviour 

Who will all your needs suffice. 
He will give you living waters, 

Causing you to thirst no more: 
He will give the heavenly manna 

And His blessings on you pour. 

Leave the path you have been treading; 

It but leads to dark despair! 
Seek the cross and from it journey 

To the Saviour's feet, for there 
Vou wili find your quest rewarded, 

You wilt have your needs supplied 
And go on your way rejoicing. 

By the Master satisfied. 
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grander and more far reaching In 
influence and blessing? 

THE GREAT QUEST 

Yet methinka we may be missing the Great Thought; for, after 
all, and embraced in all else, is not the Firat Principle concealed? 

Not on camel-back, nor astride horse or mule; not by boat or 
vessel, not by car or plane shall we travel, but over a SPIRITUAL 
HIGHWAY, as True Pilgrims. Seeking? Yes, seeking Him— each 
for himself — a personal quest. 

The real quest of the Shepherds and the Wise Men was not to 
find a Babe, nor even a King; it was to find a Saviour. OURS IS 
THE SAME. They found Him in a real as well as a literal way. 

Our skies hold as many miracles aa did theirs. We too shall 
be likewise guided ; we, too, shall find. We shall find Him in every 
soul that is sick or lonely or sad, whose void may be filled. 

And we shall find Him when OUR Bethlehem Star shall have 
given place to the Light of Perpetual Day, and OUR Great Quest 
hath ended inside the Gates of Pearl, at the Footstool of our Lord. 



1 



w 



«^J 



.»- - \ 



CANADA EAST CHRISTMAS WAR CRY, Toronto, December 22nd, 1923. 



mmmi 



■I 




dhrtstmas 
^fllessage 



Prom 

eiuPoundland'j* 

SubSTemtoriaJ 
Command ov* 



THREE : : : 
CORONATIONS 




^ '"' Mrs. ' ^Mii 

|n§; COL ONEL C LOUDj^j ! 



BY COLONEL CLOUD 

" Him hath God exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour." 

IN the first age, when men were permitted to live long lives, 
they conspired against God and had no room for His 
Spirit in their hearts. As a result He repented that He 
had made man. In the second, or prophetic age, God used 
Hi^ prophets to teach His Will. But His laws were disre- 
garded; the voice of prophecy became silent, and during the 
subsequent seven hundred years israel degenerated into a 
state of rpiritual darkness. 

Glad, tidings of a brighter day were heralded by the 
.St-- ff Bethlehem on that first Christmas, when "God did 
exalt Him (Jesus) to be a Prince and a Saviour." The Star 
of Bethlehem shone to bring the light of hope to a world 

enveloped in darkness and despair. Christ came from God, not a foreign God, but our 
God. In His advent He took opon Himself the supreme responsibility of the whole Uni- 
verse. We, therefore, owe to Him supreme obedience, "Bringing into captivity every 
thought to the obedience of Christ." As He lay in the manger-throne, this Prince received 
the homaee due to a King. The manger-throne was a real coronation. God was glorified 
through His Son. 

By such a Prince every enemy will be crushed. We could not have in Him a Prince 
and not a Saviour. Therefore, in this Prince of Peace viewed as a Saviour, we find the 
Ideal of Christendom. Omnipotent in love. He is able to save from the guilt and pollution of 
sin. He was exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour: the Prince and Author of true life, the 
King of Eternal Life, the Prince over the kings of the earth, our Ruler and our Governor. 

From the manger-throne to the throne of Calvary He was obedient unto the death 
nf the Cross. He learnt obedience by the things which He suffered and became a perfect 
Saviour and the Author of eternal Salvation. 

Pilate, in his private interview with Christ, interrogated, "Art Thou the King of the 
Jews?" What took Dlace in that interview was enough to convince Pilate that he was in 
the presence of a King. In fact, so convinced was Pilate, that he said to the populace 
'"'ho thirsted for His blood, "I find no fault in this Man." Pilate appealed to their pity. 
And then, the crown of thorns, the blood, and the mockerv of an infuriated crowd, "Be- 
hold the Man!" Pilate aprjeals to the patriotic spirit of thf Jews, "You have been look- 
ing for a Messiah and King." "We don't want the. Messiah," was their cry. "We want a 
■"vorldly king and kingdom." "Take Him," s^vs Pilate. "I wash my hands, to indicate my 
innocence of His blood," — and thev crucified Him. The inscription, "Jesus of Nazareth, 
King of the Jews," was nailed to the Cross. The Jews pleaded for either the removal of 
this inscription or the alteration of it. but Pilate .-=iid. "What I have written I have 
written." Afterwards was He exalted. "The God of our fathers raised up Jesus, whom 
ye slew ?nd hanged upon a tree." 

John saw Christ sitting upon the Throne of His Father, and on His head were many 
crowns. To-day, people of the world are casting t^eir trophies at His feet. Let this Christ- 
mas-tide be the coronation day. Will you crown Him Kin^? Will you let Him take His 
rightful plare upon the throne of vo">- heart, and I^t Him hold the reins of government, con- 
trolling and regulating your life? Will you let Him sit upon the throne of your mentality? 
'Let this mind be in you which was also in Christ Jesus." Will you let Him sit upon the 
throne of your affections? Then shall it come to pass that — 

"Jesus shall reign where'er the sun, 

Doth its successive journeys run; 
His Kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 

Till suns shall rise and set no more." 

He must rule. Just as He learned obedience to the Will of His Fathei, so must we if 
we desire to be partakers of His Kingdom. 



JESUS OF NAZARETH 

(1 CAHl'ENTEll of Nnxiiret.li! 

() Jesu. bcsl beloved! 
O living Lend of life anil death! 
() 1'riosl who bust hast loved 
The sinning and the sorrowins.-. 
The weary ami the wanderim;. 
Our hearts are Thine to-day. 

la olden nine priests, mocked at Tin, 
Tlniu hadst not known their school 
Their shibboleths Thou ntter'dst. noi 
Nor walkedsl by their rules. 

"Unlettered:" said thus 1 scornful! 
"Jlad lies and madder hlnspln n: 
Yet Thou art King to-day. 

And still new light breaks forth lion! 

And still the schuolnien cry 
Against its glory violently, 
Or eoldly pass it by. 

Hut seeking souls are won by it. 
And mighty deeds tire done by i; 
Thy name is praised to-day. 
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WHERE JESUS WAS BORN 

IN a stable — contemptible in ils hi-mii 
degrading in its associations, Toili 

appearance! By its rudeness of 
and separation from human inhaliil 
gesting a significance of birthplace lea 
was to lii-minc an ouleast— "despisei 
jetted of men." ' 

How prophetic in its rude intcriii 
symbols of momentous and eternal happenings 
are ils misshapen fittings! 

The gnarled and knotted beams siippm-iinK 
the uneven roof throwing, in their distorted 
shadows, emblems that upon their like niKKud 
forms was to be stretched this login's (lilt in 
the agonizing throes of the death of Jesus anil 
the birth of a world's redeemer. 

The unkempt shepherds hastening from 
their docks upon Bethlehem hills are His first 
worshippers, significant of how the tirsl place 
was ever given ill the God-nature of Christ ami 
the compassion of Jesus to the most lowly and 
most needy. 

May we not discover ill the flinty- composition 
of floors and walls (the stable being partially a 
cave cut out of rock) the distant clatter of fall- 
hire dints with which in manhood years they 
stoned llim? And was not the whole of His 
lirst dark, inhospitable abode but a preliminary 
declaration of the whole life that was In follow, 
missioning (he darker and poorer homes of sin 
and sorrow? 
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THE YEAR'S BRIGHTEST DAY 

NOTHING marks so clearly the number of 
miles we have passed on life's journey as 
the way we think of the customs and festivities 
connected with Christinas. In the very young 
Christinas calls forth high animated spirits; the 
middlcugcd can only enjoy it vicariously 
through children; to the old it is on en a time 
of sad memories. 

To all. however, who believe that "the Word 
was made flesh and dwelt among- or in- -us," 
it is the best and brightest day of all the year. 

Yes. this is the main stream of 
which all the other lesser rills con 
Christmas customs and observance 
through the wilderness of life. 

W-! are kind to children, for cxanipl 
time especially, because Christ lieca 
little child for us. 

Our girts to one another are ui.-i 
tills of the coming of the llagi \vi 
their offerings of gold, frankincense, an' 
myrrh. 

We give more especial consHi 
ation to the poor at this seamm 
because Joseph and the Virrin 
Mary were of low ".state. 

And the carols — what are 
they but poor imitations of 
the songs sung hj- angels to 
the shepherds of Beth- 
lehem on the first Christ- 
mas night ? 

But let us sing Ihotn! 
Let us make our cities, 
towns and villages ring 
adoration to our Sav- 
iour nnrt King. 

Let n h add lus 
tre to the year's 
brightest day, by 
the quality ot 
our service. 
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MONGST the Hills to the West of Peking, 
and surrounded Iiy stately nlil in-es. is sit- 
ualed the Temple of the Sleeping littddha. 
il> yellow-tiled roofs, spacious cnurtyuids, ami 
picturesque goldfish ponds spanned by quaint 
marble bridges, making it one of ilie must hciu- 
lil'ul Temples in the neighborhood of Peking. In 
the grounds of this old-world Temple i lie fol- 
lowing article was written. 

Kach day, by ones and twos, or In whole fam- 
ilies, one may see well-dressed, intelligent peo- 
ple, who have in many cases come from the citv. 
by automobile, enter the Temple, place ilie slicks 
of burning incense in the holders, and prostrate 
themselves before the gross images nf the heath- 
en gods. At night one can hear ilie loud clang 
of the brass gongs and the monotonous chant m 
ihe priests as they stand in the dim light before 
t lie great images, solemnly performing their 
evening ceremonies. Truly the liiiddhn sleeps 
— nor all the el ingiug of gongs nor wierd chant- 
ii:gs of incantations can rouse him from slumber, 
'lives have they. Imt they see not : they have 
firs. Imt they he::r inn , , . They ilia make ilieni 
are li!;e unto them." — I'.-nliu 11?, 

In I lie early dawn of civilisation there orig- 
in .led a race of people which lias survived as 
a definite entiiy down to ihe present time, -cc- 
ing many other .Nations rise to grcil height.- 
of power and prosperity and then decline until 
i heir names are but a landmark in history. This 
people called their country the "Middle king- 
dom," holding that ii was the pivot of the 
uliole earth. ..ml lo this day ihe Chinese spe ik 
nf their Coiiutrv l'iv this lenn i'ln: idea is 
strengthened Iiy the fact that all foreigners are 
l.nmvii to the Chinese its "Wai-kuo-jen, M or 
oilier-country people. Possibly ihe spirit of in- 
sulation h.i.s "hecn ihe secret of the longevity of 
this people: while other Nations have sought 
hv force to add to their possessions, the people 
■ if China have striven to conserve that which 
thee already possessed. To compare the history 
of Western .Various with the history of China 
i- to pit) those Xations in the position of wnnig 
Schoolhovs beside a shrewd old grey-bearded 
-eholar. 'The schoolboys may be inclined to 
,-olT at Ihe leisurely gait nf the old gentleman. 
inn he has the satisfaction of knowing ih.-n the 
i ce is not always to the swift, and he has yet 
.■munched reserves of energy, and a potential 
■length bevonil estimation. 

It' is an Interesting fact thai 5."<ll> u-ars ago, 

hen the ISrilish Isles were inhabited hy -.iv- 

:.e-, the Chinese people were highly civilised 

■ ,d lived in properly built and tiled houses; 

- lilt- in the 22nd Century. H.C.. it i- recorded 

lout such w..; ihe high state ol morality cs- 

\\ istiug amongst the pco]ile. (hat no doors 

\ and windows were ever fastened, anil 

JU stealing was absolutely unknown. 

lilt there were dark and Iroublous 
d-ivs as well as da>s rich in produc- 
ti'tni and prosperity: greil bauds ol 
barbtiri ins swept down inn" ! l"' 
northern plains, killing and plun- 
dering. To "lee; this danger, the 
(jrcal U-alloM'hinaoncoMhc 
„„ Seven Wonders „i tin- U„il 
^ was bliill about M> >cars 1- 
C. Stretching T.u, the ->' 
c-asl in the I" -t i ' ''»■ 

des;rt ol v, ester-. 

borders .■■' the '■""' i; J"-;,: 



the wall over mountain 
peaks and across the val- 
leys. At the present time 
the wall is in a state of 
excellent preservation. 

Mongols. Tartars and 
Manclius have from time lo 
time, either by force of arms 
or by diplomacy, imposed 
their authority upon the 
country. Local insurrections, 
wins with other powers, in 
which China has been great- 
ly humiliated, culminated 
in the lloNer rising of 1900. 
when the more thoughtful 
of the people realised that 
the systems which had op- 
craled ill China from time 

immemorial, could not now be applied in the 
twentieth century. 

The present state of the country is greatly 
lo be deplored, and it is heart-aching to con- 
I t-iii pi i 1 1- a great people, of which the middle 
and lower classes tire as iiidustriou 
ple.in the world, 
working as vhev 
do every day in 
Ihe vear from 
d.wn' to dusk. 
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length. II 
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proliablv ,-icb, 
in minerals than any other country, yet without 
any controlling power. Were it not for the in- 
herent love of order and the simple, painstaking 
industry ol ilie nierchants and laboring class, 
one would hav L - very little hope for the future. 

Kiicmies of Christianity are not slow to take 
adviuta.ee of lite present chaotic state of affairs 
in China, and are seeking by every possible 
means 1,. instil anri-Christian ideas into the 
minds of the people. The followng is tin illus- 
tration of their methods. Within the last few- 
weeks one of our Officers, stationed at a very 
import mi town, received from a 1'iritish liihle 
Society some thousands of small copies of the 
dispels for disiribulion. .\ Chinese convert 
who received a copy lelunied to the Officer and 
asked for an esplanation of a certain page. To 
Ihe Officer's surprise and concern, it was found 
lhai l.eiaeen the ease of tiospels leaving the 
liihle Society and arriving at ils destination, it 
h d been deliberately opened, the Gospels un- 
stitched and restitcbed with a leaf of anti- 
I'liriiii.n propaganda inserted. China to-day is 
rcri ir.ly read) in listen to the message of Sab 
v lion, but there are very powerful forces of 
e\il combating every effort, and the task of win- 
i>i: g her for Christ em only lie accomplished by 
Ilie unfailing devotion of those who have taken 
iron themselves lo be Ambassadors in the name 
of Christ, and the united faith of all who pray 
■■'I'hv Kingdom come." 

In the main slreels of Peking- to-day. and in 
fact in any Chinese city, may he seen splendid 
\.uiug men whose influence will largely affect 
ilie future' of I his. country. Upon what founda- 
tion are Ihey building llieir characters? What 
i- the greai purpose in their lives? The eti- 
lighieiiiiig iulluences of modern education have 
swept awav all the old superstitions and false 
ideas of win. hip. and the folly of the religious 
of the country is fully apparent to them. But 
wli.it has taken the place of the old form of 
worship? (n a great many cases, in fact, in the 
niiiioi-ity. agnosticism and materialism have 
taken complete possession, with no ackitowledge- 
inenl whatever of God. The first need of the 
Minim men of China is not intellectual deyelop- 
!iienl?biil a spiritual development which will put 
lb. in in touch with eternal verities, of which at 
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present they are experimentally ignorant. Il is 
a great pity that the labor and money expended 
upon the development of the sou! of the student 
in China is not on the same scale as that ex- 
pended upon the development of his intellect, 
file results would be more beneficial both to 
China and the Kingdum of God. 

Ihe student body, however, is a small class 
compared with the great mass of the Chinese 
people. The visitor to Canada is impressed by 
the rolling I'rairics or the majestic Rocky moun- 
tains; a visit to Knglaiic! leaves memories of 
green fields, and glorious gems of Kugltsh coun- 
tryside, but the stranger in China is impressed 
above all else Iiy the great mass of people. The 
streets of the cities are never empty — all day tin 
enilless stream of Immunity moves along, and til 
night one may hear the cries of street vendors, 
the shouts of rickshaw-boys, and the thousand 
and one sounds of cities thai never sleep. Of 
the 400.000,000 population of China, there is nm 
one in four hundred who has accepted Christian- 
ity, and there are still hundreds of millions wdio 
have never heard the name of Christ, liven in 
the centres of Missionary work, the large ma- 
jority of people still adhere to their old beliefs. 
The Peking newspapers recently described a 
procession composed of Police officials and the 
Peking Fire Brigade, which marched to a local 
Temple to offer sacrifices and pray for a year 
immune from outbreaks of fire. The reader who 
has had the impression that China is rapidly 
throwing over her old religions would very soon 
realise that this is not so were he to reside here 
for a few weeks. The nation's only hope for lib- 
eration from its bonds, religious, political or 
social, is hi the Atonement of our Saviour, and 
the Power of the Holy Spirit. And yet the great 
majority of the people are in utter darkness as 
to the claims of God. Do you realise this great 
fact? Think of the little girl in The Army's 
II om e in Peking, who, at the close of her first 
Christmas Dav in the Home prayed: "Thank 
yott Jesus for"this beautiful day— the very first 
"time we ever knew it was your IJirlhdiy." This 
little girl represents millions of Chinese children 
who will grow up without any knowledge 
of God. 
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CHRIST IS BORN 

By Staff-Captain ChafTes Coller 
O TIDINGS sweet and glorious, 

In the Lord's unfolding plan 
Christ Is born, to fight victorious 

'Gainst the i'oes of God and man. 
While angel hosts are singing, 

Let us join their gladsome song; 
Till the universe is ringing 

With its cadence free and strong. 

Chorus 
Joyful news, unto you 

Christ Is horn your Saviour King. 
Joyful news, ever true 

Let us join His praise to sing. 

Though born a lowly stranger, 

Of a Kingly line Me came; 
Though He shared the cattle 
manger, 

Yet Messiah was His name. 
The promise God had given 

He In wondrous might fulfilled, 
■\ T ow the gates of death are riven, 

With His love Bind hearts are 
thrilled. 

From Heavenly heights descending 

He with mortals still would dwell. 
All our ways and days attending, 

fiod with ns — Emmanuel. 
Let us with 5oy receive Him, 

Hearts and homes and lives to 
bless, 
Never more forget or grieve Him, 

All our hearts He shall possess. 
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SEEING GOD'S STAR 

' We have seen His Star . . . and ate come io 
worship Him! " Matt. 2-2. 



BY COMMISSIONER CHARLES SOWTON 

A GREAT deal of importance Is paid by all 
Eastern people to the Stars, and surely there 
is no part in the world where they shine so 
brightly as in the tropics. 

Seldom in these northern latitudes does one see 
a really clear starlight night without a cloud, but 
in India, for instance, this is a common experience 
and the deep darkness of the Eastern night only 
seems to make God's lamps in the heavens shine 
forth with so much more brightness. 

It was such a scene as this that Abraham saw 
when, as we read in the 15th Chapter of Genesis 
and the 5th verse, God brought him forth and told 
him to look toward the heavens and tell the stars 
if he was able to number them— and promised that just as innum- 
erable should his seed be. So, no wonder the Wise Men of the 
East, who, like their descendants of to-day, scanned the heavens 
constantly, quickly discerned a new star In spite of the countless 
others by which it was surrounded. How easily and quickly would 
they attach special importance to its brightness and to the fact 
that it shifted its position — and that Star led them to Christ. 
But God still speaks to the world through His Stars: 

1. HIS WONDERS IN NATURE. How hard the heart must be 

that fails to recognise the voice of God in the wonders of 
the heavens, the beauty of nature, or the marvels of crea- 
tion—complete in every detail, perfect in arrangement and 
endless in variety. Surety these are all God's Stars In- 
viting us to worship. 

2. HIS CALL IN OUR OWN LIVES. The events large and small 

that make up our experiences from the cradle to the grave, 
the joys and sorrows, the happiness and suffering, the suc- 
cesses and disappointments all have their place in God's 
plan and can become blessings in disguise to lead us to Him, 
or goads to drive us further into selfishness and sin. 

3. HIS HAND IN THE HAPPENINGS AROUND US. Surely God's 

purposes are being slowly worked out in the great upheavals 
of nations and the catastrophies on land and sea which we 
are witnessing around us. The great events which are trans- 
piring, if not all brought about in accordance 

with God's will, are at any rate, turned n n 

to the accomplishment of His plans for the J 

ultimate good of mankind, t 

All these things, therefore, and many others, are 'f 

Stars to call us to worship, but alas to so few, com- I 

parativety speaking, are they visible. , 

There Is a story told of a young man who went ^ 

into town from his' father's farm one day to trans- j 

act business, but on his way home an awful storrr ( 

arose and the lad was in danger of losing his waj n 

and perishing in the blizzard. But his father, realii- ( 

ing the boy's danger, got out his biggest storm Ian- ] 

tern and fastened it to the ridge of the barn, so D 

that the gleams of Its light might shine through the , 

storm far around. When still a long distance from j 

home, and in danger of losing his way, the lad saw d 

the light, and while sometimes he would lose it wher j 

down In the valley It still shone ahead of him wher j 

he reached the top of the hill, until at last he caira n 

to where It was and found that It had led him home. J 

God's Stars In the heavens, and on life's journey, 

also In the events around us, are all there for the ^ 

purpose of calling us to worship the King of Glory I 
and leading us Home. 

May we then look for them, see them, and follow < 

where they lead; and may the message of the Stan i 

this Chrlstmastlde bring us all nearer to Him and j 

incite us not only to deeper devotion but to more I 

practical wholehearted service for His cause and | 

Kingdom and on behalf of those He came to save, j 
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[T is impossible in nip 
issue of our paper Io 
all or even the mail: ,i. 
of The Salvation Army 
Christmas and Easter N> 
reach thousand.; of friend 
would, we are sure, like ti 
more news of what C 
helping the Organization to do 
for the betterment of the 
world. "The War Cry ' may 
be obtained weekly froni local 
Corps, or by subscription sent 
direct to the Publisher, 20 Al- 
bert Street, Toronto. 



A NY friends desirous of sludy- 
^^ ing the doctrines, princi- 
ples, and methods of The Sal- 
vation Army can obtain books 
by its Founder and The Army 
Mother, by the present Gen- 
eral and Mrs. Booth, or by 
leading Officers, from the 
Tiade Secretary at Territorial 
Headquarters, Toronto. 
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INQUIRIES concerning 
thing connected with 
Army will gladly be are 
if addressed to the Commis- 
sioner at Territorial Headquar- 
ters, and statements of account 
and balance sheets, which, duly 
audited by firms of repute, are 
published annually, will be for- 
warded upon application. 
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WHAT a happy task tu wriie 
of Alaska, Northern liritisli 
Columbia, ami its native 
peoples. Native? Aye. for here are 
true natives. We are wonl to call 
citizens of tile Southern Republic 
by the name of "Americans." wher 
I hey are really "Uni-Ktataiis." ilui in 
among the sea-girt islets and 
rock-bound coasts of Alaska, 
found the truu Americans. 

And. he it known, this specie of ihe 
human race has a history and pedigree 
of which we whites scarce can boast. I. mm before 
the intrepid De Soto followed the winding Mississippi 
north ward; long before Balboa first set eye upon lie 
mighty Pacific; yes. and even centuries before the 
ilnuntless viking Lief Ericsson set fool upon the new 
world mainland In the- year 1000 A.D.. were tiiKt dusky-skin 
Alaska in possession of an unii|iie civilization. Here I be 
chiefs smoked their pipes of peace; here conflicting tribes 
grip hattles, while tom-toms beat and war-whoops shook 111 
ests: here these prehistoric rod men tilled the soil and bartered Iheir 
stuffs; here the black-eyed, lithe-limbed Indian children frolicked allium; 
Die foothills, chased deer on the- sunny slopes, anil from skilful hands learned 
I hu art of crude native warfare. Yes, ami oft the primeval fort-six were 
Mil-red by weird funeral chants, us one by one the proud warriors of their 
race went to the "Happy Hunting lli-oiinds." where sl Is never lire and roe- 
bucks numberless enliven the New l.aud. 

They were a great people were these first Americans. True, they had 
no Christ— yet the inborn instinct of worship that impels Hie heathen of all 
climes to believe in the Infinite led these children of the north-west to 
bend knee to totem pole, pray to the sun's liery orb. and suffer tortuous pen- 
ances to appease imaginary angry spirits. 

It was anions such a people that, in If-Tii. (lie It. -v. Holier! Tomliiisoii 
boldly attempted to establish a I'roteslaut Mission. Noi many miles from 
where the old historic village of Kispiox now stands, this pioneer for Chrixl 
sought to establish a distinctly Christian village, where all who would re- 
nounce their idols might occupy their claims m' land anniolesied. As a young 
briilcs of seventeen ills wife paniu-rei] him through journeying* many and 
p-rils oft. Mrs. Tomliiisoii still lives, and i 
iliiisi! thrilling early dliy conquests. It will 
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On.'y those who are ac- 
quainted with the route can 
fully understand what such a 
trip would mean, but on went 
Mary until the early hours of 
the morning found her at the 
A Kent's door. She soon in- 
formed him of the Indian 
uprising and with all pos- 
sible haste protective pre- 
parations were made. A fort 
was erected, the "whites" 
gathered within, and long 
before the Indian attacking 
party arrived their scouts 
hud returned to inform them 
of the armed force of wait- 
inn white men; thus, beaten 
in their purpose they re- 
treated without making fur- 
ther trouble. 

that, in response to many 

these Indians, and he soon 

old sinful customs. However, 

■ution from their own people, and in 
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iwu sons of this missionary coupli 
Ih'-y help In furthering the splendid 

It was about 1S!IS that a Salval 
!in nee operations among the natives, cle 
a -alvation Army village, was the lirsi pni 
fe r years of effort we may bonsl of a t 
li-.'iists. There Is also a creditable groii] 
C ■ its' Qmirtors and School-houses. Tin 

Adjutant Jackson of licginu. who was 
in Maskn, relates a rather rtimaiiiic slory 
ft- Irated the murderous scheming m' be] 
d. have a "white, teacher" sent ilieni. 

In a certuln village of Ihe upper Ske.-na Ufvcr there l 
Hi white mun's Injustice, which l-d to a plan to ma ret 
"v le" village und massacre Hie people. .\i Hie umsi, tiler 
lia Ifill of settlers, who could make le 1 1 linle resistance agaii 
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"i^ I: of infuriated Indians. It si. Icipn 
vl hud met with The Salvation \in> 
'•• : iing girl, who resolved lo slip a«.iy 
PI'i ised attack. She. wilh oiler i. 
Bin. tencliers to her peuple. Sin -.ilii'i 
nu would make tills impossible .md ' 
licv rlbe. So, leaving the nm-ih : now 
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miles away. 



■sl and order ihe Covernmeul 
as (ileii Vowell. lo the Chrisl 
and serve God in pe 
Ihus Glen Vowell 
■ ml lor many years nov 
mi anions; I lie Kispiox Indians. 

The Army work in these northern parts took on a new lease of life when 
Canada Vest was favored with its '-very own" Territorial Commanders, who 
were none olher limn Commisioner and Mrs, Sowtnp, 

In Mu- coffers of valued memories the Commissioners have treasured 
many happy hours spent among these isolated peoples. Of exceptional in- 
teresl were the annual Congress gatherings at Port Essington or Glen 
Vowell when "The Big White Chiefs." as the Commissioners were called, would 
visit the norlheni trail and meet their red-skinned Soldiers in Council. 
These wen- limes of excitement, rejoicing, religious fervor, and soul-winning. 
The natives for many miles around Hocked to tile appointed Mecca, for The 
Army's unusual methods proved a tempting attraction. It is a distinctive 
mark of Indian character that be has a weakness for "war-paint," so that 
the searlel guernsey. Hie ponderous bass drum, the red Sergeant's stripes, 
anil Ihe shining cornet, proved quite to his liking. 

Headers, remember when you pray that, out there towards the sun- 
selliug. is a 1-tlle Army of happy Hlnnd-aiid-Fire Salvationists who are tire- 
lessly proclaiming Jesus Christ as the Universal Iteinedy for nil human ills, 
even as you and I do. 

Look al ihe picture above. Is he uol worth saving? He is now a Corps 
Sergeant-Major, and by blood a Kispiox Indian. 

It is woilhy of emphasis that Major Robert Smith, who has retired in 
Victoria. ru\, was the pioneer of Salvation Army work amongst the Indians 
in Alaska. For thirteen long years he, with his faithful wife, labored for 
the Salval ion of the Uedskins. and when this is rememherod, it is easy to 
understand that his name is greatly reverenced by these peoples of the far 
NVirlh-west. 

staff Captain and Mrs. Carruthers are now in charge of Salvation Army 
service in Northern Hritish Columbia and Alaska. With Headquarters at 
Wranrscll lliey are entrusted with the oversight of one of the most interest- 
ing and al ihe same time one of the most difficult of all Salvation Army mis- 
sionary enlei prises. Then Commandant Brycntmi, who lives in the esteem 
nf many Ollic.is not only in the Western pari of onr great Dominion, but 
also back lien- in Hie Bust, is louklng after The Army's Day School at Glen 
Vowell. I!.C. and by her splendid work and whole-hearted devotion to her 
sacred charge, she is helping lo spread the glad tidings of Him Whose Nativ- 
ity we ure now eoiiiiiieiiioniting. 
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A PIERCE storm was raging in a Brent for- 
est, on the borders o£ which stood the log 
hut o£ a Woodman, 

The wind howled and shrieked and the snow 
hissed upon the small window in sudden gusts. 
The great trees groaned and creaked under the 
hlast and every now and then the sharp crack 
of broken brandies could be heard as they were 
torn from the forest slants. 

Inside the hut, all was bright and warm and 
cheerful. The Woodman sat by the fire, resting 
after his day's work. Ivan, his little hoy. sat 
curled up at his father's feet deep in the adven- 
tures or some had rabbits. Prom another room 
came the sound ot singing: a sweet girl's voice 
rose and fell in the lull or rush of the storm. 

Presently the door opened and the singer 
came in. She was a tall, slim girl of twelve 
years, with curly brown hair and steady prey 
eyes and lips that smiled readily. 

"How the wind blows tonight, father; it's 
worse al the hack. I began to wonder if it would 
blow the hut down." 

Hildegarde, as she spoke, set a steaming dish 
o:i the small round table that stood near the fire 
beside her lather's chair, then she set chairs for 
herself and Ivan, her small brown hands moving 
deftly, though her eyes were large with anxiety. 

"Xo no. child," said the Woodman, laying a 
hand reassuringly on the girl's shoulder as he 
turned to the supper table and began ladling out 
[he savory soup into the plates. -'This plnce has 
weathered many a worst storm than this, The 
home is safe enough, so don't fear." 

"Sis is afraid. .She's only a girl," said six- 
year-old Ivan with fine scorn. "I'm not a bit 
afraid father — lint then I'm a hoy, aren't I? I 
couldn't be." 

"Not even of spiders';" asked Hildegnrdo slyly. 

"Spiders," said Ivan, reddening, "of course 
not." 

"It's not so very long ago you came begging 
me (o take one off your pillow because you didn't 
like to go lo lied, and 1 had to tak-> il away." 
laughed the girl. 

"Oh that's different. Hint's a girl's work," and 
Ivan raised a spoonful of the delicious soup to 
his lips. 

A silence fell. The silence that comes for il 
second or I wo in the midst of the greatest storms 
when lor a moment the wind sweeps away only 
to return with redoubled fury. 

The children hud been shouting to each other, 
for the splitting and learing sounds in the forest 
were deafening. Two years ugo the children had 
lost their mother and the Woodman the wife he 
hud loved so well. Since that time little. Hilde- 
garde had done her best to make her father 
happy and he a mother to Ivan. She scrubbed 
and washed and conked and mended and all day 
sang about her work. Little Ivan did what he 
could lo help. He gathered sticks for the fire 
and berries in their season and knew where the 
birds built and the furry animals lived. The 
children were holdout lonely though their 
fHther was away all day. Sometimes he took 
tlunn to the nearest town to buy stores anil 
clothes, for though they were poor, they wen- 
frugal and had enough. 

As the lull came for a moment [van pushed 



back his plate 
up her hand. 

"Listen!" she said, "what was that?" 

"Nothing hut t!io wind. Tittle one." said her 
lather kindly as lie picked up a paper and sal 
down in his chair by the (ire. -'Best try and 
forget it." 

"But. father, I heard a knock." Hildogurdo 
said with startled eyes. "Who can it be -a-.nl 
to-night?" 

"You are dreaming, Hill. Let's wasli up and 
forget the outside, it's cosy enough in hen-." ::n:d 
the little hoy, seeing that his sister was really 
frightened. 

"But I'm sure I heard a knock. Then 
again," persisted [lildegarde. 

This time they had all heard 11, and the Won! 
man rose to his feet. "I'll see, hut I expect it's 
only the trees. No one comes here on such :: 
night." 

As he spoke, he took down the heavy wooden 
bar from the door and raised the latch, but the 
furious wind burst the door open, knocking down 
little Ivan with its lorce, and almost hurled into 
the astonished Woodman's arms a child covered 
with snow and drenched to the skin. 

"Hildegarde — Hildegarde!*' called the man 
over his shoulder, hut though he shouted at the 
top ot his voice, no sound was heard. 

But Hildegarde, who at first had stood with 
eyes and mouth wide open, now ran forward and 
caught the child in her arms as he fell whilst 
her father struggled with the door. After some 
difficulty he shut and made it fast again. Then, 
silent with the effort and astonishment, he stood 
looking down at the boy who was now kneeling 
by the lire beside Hildegarde, who was rubbing 
his hands. The snow was melting and little 
streams of water began to run over the lloor in 
every direction from where he knelt. His golden 
hair hung uncurled and damp, his face, which 
was very beautiful, was blue with cold, hut oven 
so, not quite so blue as the wonderful eyes under 
their dark lashes. 

"How did you come in the forest on such a 
night?" asked the Woodman presently. Hut the 
child made no answer, his teeth chattered pite- 
ously. 

"We must get him to bed, father, he can go in 
Ivan's and Ivan can sleep with you tor the night." 
said Hildegarde who was taking off the wet 
clothes of the little boy and wrapping a large 
blanket round him with gentle hnnds. "Ivan, 
give me some of the broth, i will feed him and 
then father can put him to lied." 

So, lovingly and carefully, they all waited on 
the little stranger and then the Woodman carried 
him in his strong arms to the small lied where 
Ivan generally slept, warmed and comforted. No 
sooner was the child's head on the pillow than 
he was asleep. 

"Who is be? Where does he come from, 
father?" asked Hildegarde as the Woodman re. 
turned to the fire and stood looking thoujrhtfullj 
down into it. 

'He must have got lost in the forest, though 1 
am puzzled as to who he can be. I know al) the 
people around, and be belongs to none of them 
And I've heard tell of no visitors at the Castle 
Hut someone will be in sore trouble to-night, I 
reckon, over him. When the storm has lessened 
I will go and find out. Now children, to bed and 
sleep if you can." 

They all slept at last, worn out by the storm 
and the excitement of the night. When they 
awoke it was lute and the wind was gone: the 
sun was shining over the soaking earth, but the 
little bed in the corner of the Woodman's room 
was empty. 

No truce was to he found of tin? child who 
hod sought refuge in the hut. The Woodman 
searched fur and wide and made enquiries of 
nil the neighbors poor and rich, but no one knew- 
Hie child or hud heard of any like him lu Hie 
region of the forest. 
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Many weeks hail passed. Snow a id 
cold had given place lo warm day.*, -iim 
flower.;. Hildegarde and Ivan o.'t-.i hill, 
beautiful and mysterious boy, as U>e> 
the forest or worked at home. 

"How did he get out of Ihe Inn . th 
Ivan one day for the twentieth time of 

"Oh. the kitchen window." said I] 
lightly, "you have done that, Ivan, wh 
has locked the door by mistake." 

"Ye::, bill how could lie lind mil i 
nf Ihe catch?" 

"buys know everything, don't they.' 
It r: s rti-r iiiii;<-liicvniisly. ".-lee, liter, 
l:e will want dinner." and ulie ran lou.t 

■■Have you heard any music, childn-i 
Use Woodliia.i as the nautili;! boy anil u 
ed his side. lie was standing at lit, 
t e but listening. 

"Music!' Xo, where?" 

"Hlirh. ivii.i. I luar ii." whis;v,i 
awe-struck. -'Listen:" 

In the distance exquisite strains 
lie faintly heard growing in.ire 
moment. All eyes turned up tin- 
in the forest whence the xoliuil.) c 
grew witle lu astonishment ami br:gln ■■■.- 1 1 ' i won- 
der, for no music but that o,' liea: t or hir i , \-er 
broke the stillness round the Woodman's tail. 

Nearer and louder ;;re"w the music ami Uien 
a procession of richly dressed lignres came t.ilo 
sight. They were playing as they walked, ;■ _■ 
at their head and a little in advance mu, ,| in- 
llgure of a lovely golden-haired hlnc-cycd Ua;;. Ik- 
was dressed all in white, richly e::ihniit|,-rei| in 
silver and in one hand he held ihe hran-.-h «.' a 
tree. 

"leather, it's the hoy the boy wlm came lo 
its." stammered llildeganle. "What does il wca.i? 
Oh father!" The music ceased as Lie proces- 
sion came to a stand, and the luauliinl boy. ad- 
vancing alone, came anil stood straight and mi'iiIc 
before the Woodman and his children a.nl 
spoke. 

"Sir," he said, and lib; voice was like an echo 
of the sweetest music. "I have come io lliauli 
you for your goodness lo me. 1 fear you thought 
me ungrateful, but I could mil come before to 
thank you on behalf it, my Father and lays: 
for saving the life of the King's son To show 
you how we appreciate your kindness in a strang- 
er 1 have brought you a gift. Take ibis branch 
and plant it, and each year on the anniversary 
of the day you saved my lite this branch will 
bear golden frull for you and yours," 

A wonderful smile for the momeii 
his face and fell upon the little group 
speechless as lie turned awny and t 
place at the head of Ihe procession. A 
or music the boy and bis followers 
of sight. 
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tic endeavor to extinguish 
point of light lit when Chr 
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been in vain. The light ho 
and. praise God, is spreadi 
all the world shall some d 
lumincd by the pure white 
el' the Love of God! AH Ihh 
lie was no ordinary child, in 
ly perfect babe who grew ii| 
perfect man. He was the Soi 
The light has not alwai 
brightly. The degenerate 
man has found it difficult tt 
in Him. Professing Oh rim, i 
mocked Hiiu by Iheir h 
struggling with puny it 
against His power, men hav 
Film and died denouncing Hi 
N'ame. But in every age (Sod 
His faithful people. They In 
ed on th e e"w s,_cherishiiig I 
ciing name, feeding it with t 
life's blood. Down through 
persecution, indifference, and 
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EVERY 

SALVATIONIST 

A TORCH BEARER 

THE ardor of misdirected zeal, Ihe 
Ilotidish cruelty of depraved hu- 
man nature, the ingenuity of the 
powers ot darkness working 1I1111111I1 
lives ot men have nil united in Iran 
lie endeavor to extinguish the tiny 
point ot light lit when Christ Jesus 
was bom in a stalile nearly two thons- 
.ind ycara ago. But such efforts have 
been in vain. The light has spread 
unii, praise Clod, is spreading, mil il 
all the world -shall some day lie il 
luuiined by the pure white radiance 
ul the Love or God! All this because 
lie was no ordinary child, no human- 
ly perfect babe who grew up to lie a 
perfect man. He was the Hon of (Soil ! 

The light has not always blnni 
brightly. The degenerate heart of 
man has found il (lilliinll to believe 
in Mini. Professing Christ, men have 
,, locked Him hy their hypocrisy. 
Struggling with puny impotence 
against His power, men have denied 
Mini and died denouncing His .sacred 
Name. But in every age Cod has had 
His faithful people. They have pass- 
ed mi the nnaM, cherishing the Hick- 
.■ring flame, feeding it with their own 
life's blood. Down through ages of 
persecution, indifference, and unbelief, 
the light has come. As the need 
arose so God found men willing in 
siand boldly for Him. until, in mir 
own time, to meet a special need, II.- 
raised up the great Salvation Army. 

As in the Roman .sports of ancient 
days the exhausted runner passed on 
the lighted torch, so the light of 
Christ's great Message has been pass- 
ed from the cradle of nethlohem down 
[he intervening years, until to-day Sal- 
vationists are bearing it with joyful 
hearts and happy song into all the 
corners of the earth. 

This is the true significance of 
Christmas. We celebrate the begin- 
ning of a New Dispensation. It is 
lieyoud the power of the human mind 
in conceive the magnitude of the 
event in its true proportions. If 
Christ had not lived, we should lie 
existing without hope. The imagin- 
ation reels at the v.a'y thought of 
Canada without a Saviour, our land 
cinnlcinned to perpetual darkness, 
evil without remedy destroying its 
people, moral chaos causing physical 
disaster! A land without a Church 

nr Chapel or Army Hall— sad. ind I. 

would be our state! But it is not so! 
Tlie light has been given us. and its 
lays make beautiful the pathway 
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1AT lloodtides of jov we may experience al Christ- 
mas time if we keep well in view I he chief and 
real idea of Chiisimas: — 



THE CHRIST. He whose name shall be called 

"Wonderful," "Counsellor," "The Mighty God," 

"The Eternal Father," "The Prince of Peace;" 

Who came to bring Peace on Earth and Goodwill 

to men. 

Our joys will he few and incomplele if Christmas 

intisisls only of feasting and sell'-gratiliealion. Let us 

endeavor to do as described in N'ehomiuh. Xtli chapter: 

"Knt the fat and drink (he sweel. and send portions unto 

them for whom nothing is prepared! neither he ye sorry 

for I he .ley of Ihe Lord is your Strength." 

Look well alter Ihe spii-ilunl and temporal needs ill' 
all those about you. and let the I'l ince of Peace ever 
he the Abiding Guest of your own heart. 

Wishing all our Field officers laboring i:i Canada 

Last. Newfoundland and llerumdii and our .Missionary 

'lllicers in far distant lands, all Christmas joys, and a 

■cry Happy and useful New Year in the Master's service. 

GIDEON MILLER, Lieut.-Colonel. 
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I. ring yon good tidings of great joy 
which shall be to all people." To 
darkest Africa, to heathen India, and 
HiperslitioiiB China, as well as to ex 
cling Chrislendoni, is the light given. 
The children of Cod are entrusted 
with the Divine mission of carrying 
ii" radiance of His love into lands 
where His blessed Name is not known. 
In lonuer ages men gave their lives 
II ■ I we might learn of the birth of 
Christ in distant Palestine. Today 
«■■ are called to devote our lives in 
Hi passing on of the glorious news. 

II. iw thnnkftil we should he Ilia, 
Tli ■ Salvation Army is engaged ill 
tin glorious task! Its Officers and 
Kih'liors have gone out Inlo all ihe 
ii. )il declaring the wonderful truth 
of .lis birth and death and glorious 
n- orocHoii, and Mint all men through 
Mr might be navel. Hy the help of 
fti-' much has ho< Ii done, hill Her. 
is • ill more to do. 

•'■ this solemn hcusoii of the year. 
mi' d above nil others as the c! 
lir.i hi of the beginning of the he >■ 
thai is within us, we would appeal o 
nil >tir coiurndDH Unit, in Ihe mi si 
of i heir Joy, they think a lliil.- "i 
win- Christmas menus to llieni. 'm 
fron. It being a more time of n -•• u 
mid InipplneSB, it comes to end nil 
ever, one with the solemn <■::!' '" 
«cm ;.■[.. The light ntiiHt spread "!' 
"Il ihe world, and we uiusi la- ih. 
torch bearers. 



Y first word is one of thanks In tl.nse who have 
given such wholehearted service to the blessing 
and saving of the children and Ihe young people 
during the past year. Cod has honored your labors in 
a wonderful way. and lo Him we give lite glory for 
. very achievement made. 

Past achievements give lo us great encnurugomeni 
for the future. My wish lor you al this season of the 
year is that Ihe spirit of .lesus may be with you in 
greater measure during the coining year: Ihus stirring 
your hearts with greater zeal lo make TtltM a banner 
year in deed and truth, in every branch of the Young 
People's Work. I know of no heller way than this to 
make a bigger and heller Salvation Army. Let our 
motto be "Christ for the young and Ihe young for 
Christ." 

Mrs. Morehen and the stuff of Ihe Young People's 
Department join with me in wishing you a very blessed 
Christmas and a Happy and Holy New Year. 

WILLIAM MOREHEN. Lieut.-Coiunt.-l. 



PROM THP PRINTING MANACPh;. 

LKT us be Optimists! The hesi days are yet to come! 
Let thai conviction correctly interpret our oullnok 
on life aad duly, as well as our attitude towards 
spiritual things. The spirit of Christmas should not die 
■villi Ihe day. Let's carry it into 1112 1. We like the 
Christmas season mil so much because we receive gifts 
I min our circle o' personal friends, but rather because 
*i. make Ihem gills ourselves. It's Ihe libera! soul that 
Nourishes. No man w:f ever miserable because be sac- 
rificed line or inii; ey for the cause of Christ. No Corps 
ever suffered h.-iau.-i- it gale its best Soldiers lo the 
work as Caniliihiics.. and no Country was ever impover- 
i-hed because ii sent some of its liaest Ollicers over lo 
Ih- Mission field. 

Let us make lie; I a happy year, full of optimistic 
effort . and let il li.nl ns ready lo give tlod all we have 
Lladly. ungrudgingly, and readily. 

GEORGE ATTWELL, Brigadier. 



■ROM il IP TRADP SPCRPTARY 



nf good-will, the Trade Secreluri 



At mis st . 
wishes lo extend in Comrades and friends,, far and 
near sincere Christinas greetings. To those who 
"•are i.aii-ouiy.ed Hie la-piirimenl. we send our thanks and 
, vprossions of pleasure ill being able to serve you. 

The liepai'tmenl has enjoyed a year of reasonable 
in imperil v. and I Innd il may become more useful as 
■ h.. ' months and years go by. Onr object is mil only to 
i ii-i-v on a much' needed business, hut we pray thai as 
,i usie produced mi iiiiirnnieiits sold by us goes I'oilh, it 
v,n- can-, the in.-s -.ago of Salvation to many who might 
riherwi .' never hear il. and that Ihe wearers nf our 
mi il'iMiii may he liviuu advertisements of the same glor- 

'""'l-va'iina "ills Kincd" ny. come Ihroughout the Now 

v, .,,. hii.i "ihe heiii'ls anil lives of ninny Who are yet 

JAS. E. CALVERT, Staff-Captain. 




Whoso love never 
■,v:- vers and Who neither slumbers 
!;->op Co' upward look and inai'chin 
i trenalh we shall go from vii 
I e Crowning Day dawns and wi 



leeps, let us 
onward in His 
Ho victory until 
i-ith 1 1 i in forever. 



WILLIAM BETTRIDGE, Lieut.-Colonel. 

PROM TUP SOCIAL Si-X^rAliY. 

To my fellow workers in The Salvation Army's scheme 
of Social and Spiritual Ucgeiicrsiliou.— 

AT this season of rejoicing hecinsi of tin 10 uing of 
the Babe of Bethlehem. I send you greetings and 
thanks. We have much lo thank (ind for. During 
i"e past vear our agencies in the Prisons and Industrial 
cenli'es have been linked 1.111 -.villi sonl-savmg activities, 
ami as a result fallen men hue- been reclaimed, families 
have been rehabilitated, husbands and wives united and 
! .rough onr Meetings they have been saved: and we 
bless- God (hat many are now wearing Salvation Army 
i lilorm and lighting as good Soldiers in onr ranks. 

We have every reason lo rejoice and Join in the glor- 
ious anthem. "Hail. Ihe Heaven-bom Prince of Peace." 
HENRY E. OTWAY, Colonel. 

THP WOMKVS SOCIAL SPCRPTARY. 

SOON will dawn another Christmas Day. With what 
.ilad aiiiicipmioiis we took forward to the 
sieved celebration of the anniversary of the birth 
,., ,,„,. Lo;- ( i inii .Master. How blank life would be for 
i ■ >-y (!■' us without the strong and sweet companionship 
.,!' !!M Presence, More and more as the days pass by 
i!ie iialisalion of my acceptance with Mini gladdens my 
heart, guides my way and inspires me In increased ser- 
.ice on behalf of the erring oneB. 

To mv sister Comrades, whom I am hoained to lead in 
Canada 1 * branch of The Salvation Army's wonderful 
Women's Social Work, and lo all who spend their days 
,n ministering with loving hands and hearts to the 
needy. 1 send Christinas greetings. May cheer and joy 
. -in-passing description be your portion, and may the 
touch of Him Whom we adore he upon you and al! 
whom yon love and ser.-e. 

LUTIE DesBRISAY, Brigadier. 

I ROM A PILLP OPPICLR. 

Gi;;:KTINC.S. Comrades one and till! May we join 
a I'resh this Christ inaslide in the Song of the Angels. 
"Cory to Cod in the highest, and on earlh peace 
md goodwill toward men.'' 

The greatest events of history have given birth to 
the greatest songs. The siege of Troy inspired the song 
of Homer, and Ihe fall of man that immortal "Paradise 
Lost." Miriam's song got its thrill from the II. -il Sea 
Iriumph. Tho magnificat of Mary ami the lieneilicliis 
of Zacharias are the human accompaniment of this start- 
ling midnight song of the Songsiers of Heaven, the 
Harpers of Roil. 

(lo on. Salvation Comrades. Swell oul. multiply your 
praises, your expressions of gratitude to Cod. "Unit the 
Word was made Hush and dwell amongst us." 

PRANK HAM. Adjutant. 
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I" ELL, I don't cure what happens next," 
soliloquized Tom. as ho emerged from the 
[louse in which lie had spent another even- 
ing gambling with his friends. It may easily be judg- 
ed such a statement would not have been uttered had 
he won instead of losing even that which was not 
rightfully his. As he wheeled around the corner, 
the hustle o[ pedestrians and the sound of many 
feet crunching the iey snow upon the street pave- 
ments, almost extinguished the vociferous exhorts 
of the newshoys selling the racing special. Only 
those with a "heart-fire" for such information 
even gave the paper a thought. Tom's passion for 
gambling was one tlmt possessed liim soul and 
body, and as lie glanced up and down the sheet 
only to find further losses to his heavy list, oaths 
fell from his lips in frenzied crescendo until a 
kind citizen urged him to move off or else he 
might land In the hands of the police. 

Home, if it tan be termed such, was eventual- 
ly reached. It would be of little interest to de- 
scribe it. yet on his arrival the same sight met 
his eyes — his wife and six-year-old hoy, whom he 
had again and again promised to dpfentl and sup- 
port, were huddled together trying to keep warm. 

•'Anything to eat'.'" he asked his wife in gruff 
tones. 

"N-n-no," she replied. "There is nothing to 
eat in the house, neither have 1 any money to 
purchase more food." 

It should be related that Mrs. Tom had work- 
ed every dny. paid ihe rent and supplied food for 
many a month past, and knowing how he would 
delight to grab the odd cents she possessed, she 
never let Tom into the secret of her earthly 
possessions. 

For a change, instead of abusing his wife, he 
started for bed. His room was but four walls, 
a rickety bed, very little clothing, yet everything 
was spotlessly clean. 

Some days his frenzied spirit was somewhat 
appeased by news thai keyed him up to ecstasies 
of delight, only to liml again it was' loss, many 
limes hi comparison to gain, and thus days came 
and went, without any real knowledge of why 
and how lie existed coming to him. 

The wife through the kindness of friends, 
amongst whom is to he numbered The Salvation 
Army, was able to I'md work and thus keep the 
home together and clothe and feed her hoy and 
self. 

Ah ill the case of all wrong doing, sin begets 
sJn, like a snow ball started in the hands of a 
child, then rolled and rolled on the ground until 
It becomes too lnrge for the child to move, so did 
the passion poHSesH Tom, and while at times be 
became repentant, he realised doom was near 
al hand. 

Stranger, and yet not' ho, us God always leads 
aright and sees much further abend than His 



creatures, the Young People's Sergeant-Major 

of the \V Corps decided he would visit 

house to house on the street where the siih- 
jpi'l of our story lived. As he approached 
Ihe home he had misgivings as to whelhrv 
lie should enter or not. Knock, knock, was 
completed while he still wondered whether 
lie would do so or not. 

"(lood evening, lady," he said as Mrs. Tom 
faced him. "I am enlisting the help of par- 
ents to send their children to Company Meet- 
ing and hope you will send yours." Being a 
shrewd man he saw that his conversation 
somewhat upset the woman. He was soon 
inside hearing how a kind Army woman sup- 
plied work, the awful mastery of gambling 
over her husband and many other sad inci- 
dents connected with the horn elite of Mrs. 
Tom. He offered a prayer before he left and 
promised to pray for the husband, also lie ox- 
Irneted a promise that the son should attend 
Company Meeting the following Sunday, 

The Army Meeting — bright singing and Uni- 
forms. Company Guards — all fascinated the young 
fellow, and ere many weeks passed he was sing- 
ing Army songs In the home. His mother also 
started attending Meetings at the Citadel and. one 
Sunday night, amongst the long row of penitents, 
knelt Mrs. Tom seeking forgiveness, weeping his 
little heart out by her side was the boy. 

Her new found joy was a . bright gem, work 
seemed to come In larger quantities nnd things 
generally looked brighter. 

Her husband was still living his life, and the 
change in his wife worried him. "Why do you 
hotber with this 



To make a long story brief, Tom wa- 
rm- three months and at first the senUn 
lit in in become sour. During his term 
of Ihe Helping Hand brought cheer to I 
him in prison by giving a Christmas >] 
u program me of music and song. I-'or 
lime in hi- life the message became i 
and after he had retired for the nighl i 
"Hark the Herald Angels sing. 
(ilory to the newborn King! 
Peace on carlh anil mercy mild 
flocl and sinner* reconciled." 
wer" constantly before him. and do as 
he could not shake Ihe message. 

When he stepped into liberty once 
!iio..t Ihe first man he met was the Ann 

After the usual willingness lo help, tl 
invited him to the Quarters lor his first 
first he would not go, (hen finally he i 
accept the kind offer. Imagine his surprise to 
11 ml his wile and son seated at the same table, 
happy in looks and contented in spirit. Siu-h kind- 
ness brought a sheepish look over Tom. Fullow- 
ing Ihe meal, the Capiain tail pre-arranged I got 
Tom interested ill some plants lie was gmwiui;. 
and before either \wie aware I lie clock had slip- 
ped around to T.:in. 

"I must be off to Ihe Meeting," said Hie Cap- 
tain. "How would you like to conic, Tom'.'" 

"No, 1 don't lhink so." he said. Then he 
thought of the Officer's kindness and well, having 
no special place to go. he decided it wouldn't 
hurt him. 

If ever a soul prayed lor another soul il was 

that night. Nothing out of the ordinary happened 

so far as Hi- leader 
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Army a:-.d its re- 
ligion.'' he remark- 
ed one day, "and 
as for standing on 
the street corner, 
it seems out of 
place." 

This did nol de- 
ter his wife from 
doing her duty as 
a Soldier, and con- 
stantly prayers 
were niade In the 
husband's behalf, 
both at the Corps 
and at home. Sev- 
eral Comrades tried 
to help him, but It 
was of no use; he 
didn't want to as- 
sociate with relig- 
ion at all, and as 
Tor The Army — 
well, he could get 
on without it. 

A few weeks and Christmas would be here: 
everywhere the stores were presenting their wares 
in the best possible manner and citizens vied with 
each other aH to who could create the happiest 
atmosphere. The streets were filled with jolly 
people and the world seemed a pleasant habita- 
tion. 

"What's the matter?" waM the expression from 
many lips as a crowd moved quickly towards a 
spot where another crowd bad gathered. "They 
got 'lm at last." said an observer. The, police wore 
taking four men to jail and poor Tom was one 
of the quartette. 

"Send for my wife," he requested on arrival 
at the police station, and she in turn, hearing of 
her husband's plight, went for the Ofllicer, who 
had become deeply Interested In Mrs. Tom. 



" Hark, the Herald Angels Sing' 



Hark, the herald angels sing 
"Glory to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come. 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see. 
Hail the incarnate Deity I 
Pleased as man with men to appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 
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ther and broke down completely. 

What a changed home! How hi?j 
son greet husband and father as he i 
work. And his testimony— why ma: 
have been stationed at the lit lie Corp 
coiiver.sioii, but hiH life rings true wi: 
niony and It' the words of tile Chl'isuii 
liirgntlou. except al festive season by 
is one who is constantly singing Iheii 
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off to the Meeting.'' 
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THE CANADA EAST CHRISTMAS WAR CRY, Toronto, December 22nd, 1923. 




WJIAT tin I know about "The 
Salvuiiou Army's Chrisl- 
nias l\ilY" Well, dial's 
nine tjuestloii. I know this (hough. 
thai yon outfit 1.0 put an "S" al'ler 
i hi' "T" and call Ihe mini "1'ols." 
I'm- there's lots or them, unci you 
ran see them in most bin places 
iroin Coast to Coast. And what's 
more we citizens of Canada look 
for them, Tor we've Rot a very sane 
appreciation or what they stand 
lor. They give us just that -extra'' 
opportunity of helping the needy ihe 
sort of extra which so splendidly lils in 
with the spirit of Christinas. 

1 made a hit of a study or "The I 'or' 
last year, and learnt (piite a deal ahum 
its mission and Ihe characier and ipinl- 
ity of its patrons. It may he thai I was 
aili'acted somewhat by ihe sweel laced 
Salvationist whom 1 round in charge 
pretty early tin in the day. Sin- left 
after a spell "on duty" hut I hung aliont 
in (lie uffiiiB. banking on her return. 

As the day progressed (he w.-allier 
changed an much as the people who, 
from Ihe early morning hours, passed 
and repassed the corner when, the black- 
ened inn; pot swung from its tripod. 

I.iKlit, swirling flakes or snow hurried down as il anxious t< 
ignored by the throng (hat filled the street, store and office hou 
that for all its baste paid lull and willing tribute to "The Pol 
:,nil dispensed a pleasant nod or smile in response to the ill 
You" of the I'ur capped lassie who look note of every Kilt. SI 
same Christmas spirit associated with every offering from that 




l.oy, whose small silver coi 
Ihe owner of the store, who searching 
beneath it, crumpled lip a couple ot' li 
and passed on. the twinkle in his eye 
nps" and "giving; n man no peace" (I 
The wind dropped as tile day ad 



counter" took up a care- 
fully folded slip or pajier he ex- 
claimed "I remember the woman 
who wrote this. She wus so pale 
and worn, and it seemed to me 
she prayed as she dropped it in. 
Listen: 

"lu other and happier days it 
wuh my privilege uni] custom to 
give my contribution to make 
Christmas brighter lor others, and 
little did I think I should ever be 
in need myself. Sickness and 
death in our home has made ev- 
erything so different for me and 
my two little girls who share my 
sorrow with tne. 

"If you could includp us in your Christ- 
mas cheer 1 would be ever so grateful 
for the children's sake, 

"Vours in the shadow of 
sorrow." 

Before 'The Pot" made its appear- 
ance on Ihe streets, au army of work- 
ers had been visiting the homes or the 
avoid beiiiK needy, and learning actual conditions, while others had been gathering, par- 
I a throng celling; and preparing lor ihe distribution of "Cheer" from convenient ren- 
in passing. Ires no Christmas Eve, 

■ry "Thank New Year's Eve. Like many of its companion Halls of Salvation, The 

: found the Army place near to where 1 live was packed with children who uproariously 
ir the office applauded every item of the program presented, dividing their attention 



hidden lieneath the snow-uiaiitled 1'ot, lo I 
Ihe pockets of his coat in vain, delved t 
,' no means small hills, dropped Ihem in 
belying the gnimble about "these hohl- 
inl accompanied his contribution, 
i-aiiced. Children free from school and 



elder women, shoppers now. formed II 
Ihe youngsters stopped to km no curiously a 
Minn' amongst the number, displaying uiidi 
with an intensity of interest which bespoke 



hulk of the passers 
il Ihe contents of "T 
slakable signs of no 
knowledge that here 



■ecu the music and song, and the moccasins, toipies or scarves that by 
the hundred had been provided by "The Pot." 

Wntcbiug these children filing out. poor and wretched indeed, hut hug- 
ging their parcels and for the time being supremely happy, the onlookers 
ivlio had heeded the jingle of the hells Hnd "kept the pot a-boiling" realized 
thai, it is truly "'more blessed to Rive than to receive." 
.-. Lots of And so it is with all who give to the poor. This particular realization 

l'ot," and is largely governed by what may he termed Ood's Law of Compensation. 
rty. looked He loveth a cheerful giver. Tlip Bible says so, and multitudes who have 
leir Christ- given of their possessions have been conscious of the many evidences of 



mas happiness was in the niakint 
of the dancing bells, and the clear. 
\alinutly. under the handicap of ai 
of an overcrowded handbag from 



Women, arrested by the merry jingle 
bright "keep Ihe pot a-boiling," struggled 
i armload of parrels In reach the depths 
which to extract generous tribute. Due 



le 



sh 



rising tide of silver, 

of tlie snow manlle 

1 faced maid of six merrv hell 
smilingly 1 

i red for wci 
uy .Santa Clans." 
on and still II 



stonily 



nber who 



diared the corner 
(iiitherinir up his 
'Still lots of rniilti 



an. pinched ol" face ami il! clad, dropped in a folded slip of paper 

i moment and hurried on. 

No race- no creed, nor age. but helped to swell th 
opper and hills, which increased with the iiersisteiic 
hat seemed determined lo blot it from sijilit. ,\ sw 
:avc place to a stooping grey bearded man who sttii 

dropped in, nne by one. (lie pennies and nickels 
■fin' the poor little children who haven't 

Tim arternoon wore away, night can 
ii the snow, in great (lakes which erased, as it by magic, 
lii"j|. who went abroad. There were lew amongst the iii.ii 
mi and about, but responded lo ihe greetings of Ihe bells 
■oi - .- 1 in of "keep the pot n-hoilini:." 

It got colder and colder, and ihe newsboy who had sh 
in .aivernl hours was preparing lo leave for the night 
■en -liitinp papers lie came over to Ihe pot and peered in. 
tic •■ tliorc-V" he said, looking up ai ihe Cadet. 

"Yes, there's still room for ituiti 

11- .eply. 

Tim hoy became thoughtful for n 
id i his sadly worn coat. Then, i> 
let irlcklo slowly through his line 

■Vou'ee folks helped ns mil he 
>*;i ■ up against it hnrd. I guess ih 
wa.'.iif! for a reply the hoy was ■■. ■-•■ 

The coin and bills counted. < < 
litn; had charge ot ''The l'ot" d» . 
Htll henp of notes mid envelop, 

'Mie Blip of fiupor contained 
lien i by office, Opposite each n;n 
fnw "iiud to the letter a choline cov 

Vext was tile choline of a bar 



His love which have brightened their lives. 

The familiar "l'ot" will be in its customary place this year. It is a 
hungry friend. We had almost written greedy, but thai word is scarcely 
complimentary to so splendid an advocate of the needy. This year, accord- 
ing to prediction, an increased army of "needy ones" will require "Till: Pot's" 
timely aid, so that its appeal is intensified. 

Many who rend the article will see "The l'ot." Surely, you will not 

avoid it. others rliere are who will he far from the reminding sound of its 

Should you desire to lake a share in so necessary — and may 

iy while we not say so sacred — a dispensing of pood cheer, you may send your Rift 

'lis past in The. Salvation Army. Territorial Headiiuai'lers. I'll Albert Sl„ Toronto. 

On behalf of the many who will bp cheered and assisted in a practical 
hopping manner through the aid which you will give, we thank you in grateful antici- 
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advent, we shall commemorate will he mindful of your 
regard the consideration shown as being tribute ren- 
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Dear COMMISSIONER SOWTON. 

I enclose hcroivit h 

and shall be pjad if you w ill see that it brings joy and aid 
to some less well situated than — in the Providence of 
God — I nm. Accompanying my Gift is regard for all who 
arc rranslntinf; the Spirit ol' Christmas into action. 

VOURS l-AITHITJU-Y, 
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silK 



THE CANADA EAST CHRISTMAS WAR CRY, Tiror.to, D^c 
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O thev need anv introduction Surelv not, as far as this Territory is concerned. Who, 
for instance, has not seen and heard of LIHUT-COLONEL GIDbON MILLER, 
Held Secretary! He has been on the Salvation trail in Canada for 37 years. He is the 
President of the said Festive Board and lie carries the job. 

The fellow » ho sits at his right hand at the obion» table is the ever-f-enial BRIGADIER 
GLORGL ATTWKLL of printing fame. He keeps things pulsing in more ways than one. He 
is the Vice-President and has sot excellent taste. 

Then COLONLL OTWAY. the Social Secretary, is a member of the company. He has 
aJwavs sot something to sav and it is alwavs worth hearing He is chock full of reminiscences. 
So is 'LIEUT -COLONLL ADBY. Candidates and Special Efforts Secretary. We've yet to 
see him gloomv hie is perennially merrv. and conversation never lags when he is around. 

LIEUT-COLONEL MOREHEN is a big figure in this group. Steeped in Salvation 
Armv lore as he is. he can extract from memory incidents of all shades and grades. 

1. II T 'I -COLONEL NOBLE, the Financial Secretary, is a member of the gallant eleven. 
He is far more humorous than he looks am! knows a lot about other things than figures and 
cents Of course, lie sometimes looks worried- -we have yet to meet a Financial Secretary who 
dees not ! — but lie waxes warm and talkative and merrv when he is in the festive circle. 

Thin there is BRIGADIER JENNINGS, the Property Secretary. He is just full of 
life tind ;-o He has been a worker ever since he joined up, and hits some pace, believe me! 

Opposite him there sits BRIGADIER SOUTHALL. He looks one of the placid type, 
but see bim in action 1 E- can llamc with the fiercest denunciators of evil and can range him- 
self w it h the most polished of the crowd.' Sometimes he is referred to as " The Dean." 

MAJOR BLOSS is one of the most valued members of the company. He figured in 
the memorable Klondvke expedition and his experience is studded with interesting gems 

The Trade Department is worthily represented by STAF I -"-CAPTAIN CALVERT- He 
is not one of the most voluble, bin he contributes his quota to this board which bars shop-talk 
and is one of the healthiest, happiest and comradely institutions extant 

The writer knows for he is also a member' 



AS u young Cap- 
tain I was sla- 
lioncd in a 
large Ontario town 
where I always en- 
deavored to arrange 
an extra .special 
Meeting in the Town 
Hall lor Saturday 
niKlit. In tin- ail- 
joining town thure 
was im enterprising 

Irish Captain, always willing to lend a lioiph 
desire to speak on one ol" these o asions. -, >;■ 
live way ol' illustrating tile Trull) with die. 
how the black, sinful heart or man i-onlrl l> 
Christ M'as applied. 

On the particular evening under review, there was 
attendance. With two glasses in hand the Irish Captain 
tion was dial of a heart block with evil. Alter 
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)e ii Staff Hiiml 



a wi 



ere booked for 
:'nil in Lindsay 
and. as usual, ihe C. 
P. H. placed a private 
ear at our disposed. 
Just as the train v.- 
Hulling run of the 
l).-I«.l. 



travel!, 



uicah 



d. lie had expressed a 

g that he had an attrac- 

rli:i\viiig, for instance. 

ged when the Hloort of 



ill fori 



and pulled iheim: 




elves into our ear, sitting dew 
d, In'eaililess. After a few minutes they observed Unit w 
irlot uniforms, and surmised thai lliey were trespassing. I 1 
them was the Hon. Win. Hanna. the Provincial Secretary 
and passed the word along that they lie allowed to stay. Mr. I 
■go crowd in us and said he was taking Mr. Carnegie on to. Lindsay, where 
I represent!!- nominated at Ihe Convention as the Candidate lor ;- otilli Vi 
fuelling on the wickedness approaching election. We had a long conversatic 
if man's heart lie held up the other glass saying, topics, and. as usual, put in useful practice hoth on 
■Xow friends, I'm not malting light or the power of our instill incuts and in our Male Voice selections. 
he lilood to save, but in thi s .simple illustration Towards 11 a.m. we were Hearing Lindsav, and 

how (illicitly the black heart can he made ,„„. si ,| ( , drummer. Adjutant Walter I'eueoik* (now 
With this he applied, as lie thought the Hiigadieri the Young People's Secretary lor the 
hut instead of the black turning central Territory. Chicago, started his customary 
titter passed ( ,(ijce by extricating a whisk from his valise and 
■i|iial to dusting lis one hy one in the aisle; each of us 
It heart going through the motions of passing him a quarter 
for his services. The ijuartor never changed 
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TURKEY FOR CHRISTMAS 
comrade Captain of mini 




t net 
■ audience, but the Irishman 
ision and said, •■Sure, ihul old bill 
d and changed so quickly we did not noti 
low here it is dressed in a red jersey." 

Itoinemhoriiig our distinguished visitors at the 

rear of the car, who were watching the Adjutant, 

anxious to have a a sudden inspiration seized me. Calling him aside. 

Christinas-like spread, a week before (he Festive Day I told lilm I would pass him a dollar hill after he had 

arrived made an appeal for a turkey hy gently re- brushed me. and all the other Bandsmen would do likewise; il Wins mutually 
minding his audience to this effect. In the early agreed that thure would he a refund after the said greenback had worked 
days, when generous gifts of food were often made, a reminder was all that Ihe oracle! The good work progressed splendidly and the Adiimnit held a 
was necessary. list-lull of dollar hills hy the time he nenred the end of the car The snfi- 

On Christmas Eve n young chap when leaving his home to attend The pressed excitement electrified the atmosphere! All eyes were mi Mr. Hanna 
l'' 1 -'' 1 " B reilt 'Ive turkey with its logs tied lying in the and Mr. Carnegie, and wheu Mr. Hanna's turn came for a brush-up. he step 
Remembering thnt the Captain as yet had not received all pod up like a man and with a merry twinkle in his eye passed lie- Adjutant 
'"" ''"■■"'"'' *'- : " * -....._..-. ... , _ rjVG ( | 0l | ar | (i] | T])e B . lu(1 ))oys 3( , t l]]( fl roar of j a , lp]l t,, r W !ii,h was re- 

peated when Mr. Carnegie handed over a tun 



Army Meeting, 

hack of a sleigh 

answer to his prayer, he decided this was his opportunity lo lend assistance 

Ho arrived just In time to hear the anouneomonts, and 

the Captain say he was afraid the turkey was not forth- ..~v.V~ ! 

coming. "IJon't worry," said the lad as lie marched up 

the aisle and presented the great big gobbler. This was 

a signal for great rejoicing and outbursts of volleys. Late 

that night the bird was killed nnd dressed, and ihe 

Captain enjoyed a splendid dinner. 

There is sometimes a sequel,, and In thla case It. was 
not one ol indigestion, but a visit from a very angry 
farmer who had discovered the loss of his turkey, and 
siihseiiiiently traced It to the young thief with a demand 
that it he returned. Since this was an Impossibility the 
Captain found himself In a very embarrassing position, 
mil being aware previously Hint he hud oaten stolen pro- 
perly. After some little time the farmer finally accepted 
a cash settlement for the stolen hlrd. 

GIDEON MILLER, 

Llcut.-Colonel. 




liar hill. 

Having pulled off the scheme successfully. Ihe Adju- 
tant came back to the front of the car and handed lis 
each our dollar, but when he drew near the -o! of the car, 
Mr. Hniuia rose and told him that ho had cauuht on to 
tlii! scheme in Its early stages, but what h- had given 
was to go to the good work. "Tho innxii- .■■ .m gave a 
little while ago was worth at least that niinli. anyway!" 

When we reached Lindsay, we delight', ihe Olllcer 
by stating that we had collected seven del'.irs on the 
train towards the cost of the week-end cnni;'.i i^n. 

And thus does memory supply one v.-;\ incidents 
faHhloned In the mould of inspiration. Thus.- i.-ippy days 
of campaigning, so full of strenuous toll Tor :'u Kingdom 
relieved by a thousand touches of wholesnii;. merriment, 
(ire gone hut can never be forgotten. 

GEORGE ATTWELL, 

Brigadier. 
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GEORGE ATTWELL 

Brigadier. 
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construction of the railway, threw 
i"K the rabbit. struck a rock. The 
Tims silver was discovered In' 
silver rush was on; the town ot 
V with its Salvation message, wan 
conducted, both indoor and out, 



SOME say a blacksmith working on Hi, 
his hammer at a wild rabbit, and, in in 
mark revealed the presence of silvi 
Northern Ontario. Be this as it may. ib 
Cobalt sprang up, and The Salvation An 
early on the scene. Regular services n< 

,n all kinds T weather, when We were appointed there, often with very few 
to assist, as our men Soldiers were, frequently on 
night shin. 

Among I he many young men drawn to Cobalt 
camp was (1. u . n robust young Englishman of 
line physique, who worked down-under in one of the 
mines. He occasionally came to town in the even- 
nigs and on Hie ocL-nsion under review he passed 
our Open-nil service while we were singing that old 
Hymn, "lake (he name of Jesus with you." This 
song message, touched as it was by the Spirit of 
(.od, took bold of his heart and conscience. Go 
where lie would he could not get away from the 
words and a deep realization of the need of Sal- 
... . .. . vniion came upon Jiim. This continued for some 

nays until, while at work at a .soiling table underground, he knelt and cried 
in Cod tor merey and ere he rose I'rinn his knees lie had received the assur- 
alloc that his sins were forgiven. 

From this time on George was ever ready to witness lor Jesus <p HI 
places. In a short time he was enrolled as a Salvation Army Soldier. A lew 
inonths following Ills conversion an epidemic ot typhoid lever bruit- onl ai>d 
our Comrade fell a victim to it. Me was taken to (he hospital, wher> we 
visited him daily and found him fully trusting. In spile of the best of cure 
George's work was at an end and his spirit took ils llight. We gave him iiii 
Army funeral, laying his body away in that. North Country eemotci y. 

As George had no relatives in Ihis country, we coiniuunicnt-1 with his 
widowed mother in England, and al her request | was appointed udiniiihlrulor 
of his estate. His earthly possessions were disposed of, (he result if wl»ic-|i 
apart from a lew keepsakes, was sent to the family. 

JAMES CALVERT, StaifCaptain. 




ABOUT the most interest ing Christinas iiii-ideul i recall al the moment i s 
in connection with the firsl Christinas effort at Winnipeg, i was ap- 
pointed Provincial Commander in October, 1SNII, anil soon learned that 
there was scope for assisting poor families in mat city. I could not forget 
[heir need, and knew how many of those in destitution and privation would 
hail the arrival of a basket of foodstuffs. 1 knew, too, what a bright spot 
such a gift would make in an nihcrwise bleak ehristiuastide. I 
had used the familiar pots al sli I corners in my previous com- 
mands and forthwith decided to give them a trial in Winnipeg. Some 
of the city fathers took exception in this new venture and opposed 

Ihe project. They hud not conceived Mini there wa-iuuy dire i il in 

Unit thriving metropolis of the West and also resented it in the light 
that Its exposure would In- a bad adverliselne.il for tin- capital cilv 
of (he Golden West. Naturally I hey did mil wain Ihe outside world 
In leurn of the impoverished stale of many citizens: Inn we did mil 
want those citizens to spend a cheerless and liiiugrv Christinas. So 
1 gathered some Local Ollkers together and We made a canvass o. 1 
cerlain districts, and the discoveries niiide convinced one of the need 
of immediate beneficence. Presenting the '■findings" to the Muni- 
cipal Authorities, 1 rather disturbed their noncholancy by asserting 
that unless action was taken, they would have worse slum conditions 
In ileal with than existed in any other city of the Dominion. That 
was a magic statement of mine. It hit rig! .1 up against that Western 
liiide renowned to-day. hut acutely deliiu-4 all llin.'.c years ago. 

Well, to out and clone this story, we went through Willi "The 
I uls." which appeared on those wonderfully wide streets of 'The 
lateway" for the firsl time, and many families were a good deal happier 
;i al merrier thai Christmuslide Ihan would otherwise have been the case. 

JOHN SOUTHALL, Brigadier. 



iIFTEEN yearn age, with Mrs. Adliy and our two daughters, I arrived in 
I the land of the Maple Leaf. Our beloved General had appointed me 

to tour the Dominion as a Salrutionist Campaigner, and alter a series 
successful Meetings in one or I wo Corps in Toronto, a Western tour was, 
ranged. The first call was 1'orl Arthur, then Foil William. Owing to Uff. 
n Having- a suitable building, a lent was secured. Let readers try and 
lagliHi n Meeting in a tent in Ihe month of January, with the temperature 
below zero. Difficult, oil? Hut true all the same. 

The ingenious Officer in charge had made it very nice ami cuinfortuhle 
el we experienced glorious soul-saving limes. Leading Open-air Meetings 
.Mi the mercury deep below the ncro line was an eniirely new undertaking 
" me, but we hold them every uigln. 

At Fort William 1 had mv tir*i sleigh ride. During this adventure I ln- 
'ired of tho Officer where we were, and In my amazemeni he stated that 



IN the Fall of lit 12, accompanied by the Divisional Chancellor, I visited 
several Corps on the Strait Shore, the last place on the program being 
Doting Cove. The good boat "Fogota" carried ns there. During llio 
week-end we had a stirring time, great crowds at the Meetings, many seek- 
ers at the Mercy Seat, and a real Halleluiah wind-up. 

Monday morning found us up early and ready to board the boat on her 
return trip. A snow storm was raging and we had 
grave fears as to whether the "Fogota" would ven- 
ture Into the harbor on account of the storm. In 
due time we received the news that she had passed 
on without stopping. What was to be done? It 
meant at least a ten days' wait before her return 
and then the possibility of another storm, which 
might mean a turther delay, and we had no time 
to spare, for wo were needed at Headquarters to 
launch the Christmas Appeal for the poor. 

There was nothing left for us to do but to walk 
from Doting Cove to Wesleyville, a distance of some 
ten inllen to mnke connection with a boat that 
runs between the latter town and Port Blandford, 
Wo secured the necessary outfit and started on our 
long tramp. It was very heavy walking tbrongh 
the wet snow, but we pressed on until the darkness 
of the night compelled us to halt, and we found 
shelter in a government hut. A fire was soon 
kindled: we enjoyed the evening meal, and after- 
wards a few hours' rest on the floor. We were up again very early and hy 
the moonlight continued our journey. At daybreak the rain descended. We 
arrived at our next place at nine in the morning, tired and wet to the skin. 
Here one ot our adherents made us very welcome. Dry clothes were pro- 
vided, also a good hot breakfast. By noon the storm abated, so we con- 
tinued our journey to Cat Harbor, and It was well into the evening before 
we reached our destination. Very early the next morning we were on the 
varpath again* A great change in the weather had taken place during the 
night, and everything was frozen solid. We tripped along over the hard 
ground at a good gait in the hope ot catching the boat that ran between 
Wesleyville and Port Blandford. In this, however, we were, disappointed, 
lor the boat left one hour before we arrived. 

In due time we reached St. John's, where great consternation had beeu 
created because they could not discover our whereabouts. What a welcome 
v.as ours! Soon the appeal was launched, the "pots" put out on the streets, 
and a generous response resulted, thus enabling us to provide food for at 
least 5,000 people. 

WILLIAM MOREHEN, Lieut.-Colonel. 





A QUARTER of a century ago tlSfiS) the Klondike Pioneer Party 
left Toronto for Dawson City. The writer was one of the priv- 
ileged adventurers who comprised that renowned expedition. 
In all there were eight of us. We climbed mountains, crossed tho 
great Chiltoot Pass, lorded rivers, portaged rapids and, after a jour- 
ney of six hundred miles in canoes, arrived at the Golden Eldorado, 
"A sight indeed to behold — the laud of the midnight sun." Dawson 
City streets were teeming with thousands ill their picturesque garb. 
their language us varied as (heir costumes and all intent on their 
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file Devil had gone out of his heart and Cod hud 
RICHARD ADBY, Lieut-Colonel. 



Thank God, The Salvation Army had come to help them find the 

Pearl of Greatest Price. Dance halls, gambling dens, saloons and 

brothels were open night and day, the sight of which only intensified 

our desire to preach Jesus Christ. So after our day's work — hewing 

logs and rafting them down the river (for we built our own Hall ami 

Metropolel- -was done, we were to he found every night, with our 

music and snug in the Open-air, where many hungry hearts listened. 

The first homeless man to apply to us for shelter had arrived with only 

Ihrce tins ot sardines and a box of soda biscuits to carry him through an arctic: 

winter. The first man to kneel at the Penitent Form in our log meeting-hall 

was a gambler who had lost Sl,20l>.00 the night before. 

Perhaps one of the most interesting cases was a miner who had not been 
to a place of worship for years and had lived so long in that country, that, 
I here being no prospect of getting a white wife, he married a squaw. The 
Salvation Army had attracted him: he was- a had man. and often beat his 
squaw wife. At the close of the service be tumbled out to ihe Mercy Seat, 
and after being dealt with and his dark mind enlightened, he got up, when' 
the officers leading said: "Now we will have a word from this dear brother," 
Imagine the consternatinii when, with big tears running down Ills cheeks, lie 
exclaimed. "By golly, I'm scared!" 

FRED. R. BLOSS, Major. 

WHILE stationed some years ago at what was then known as a Circle 
Corps. I set out to visit and pray with every fnmily in the district. 1 
had succeeded in visiting every family in a small village with the ex- 
ception of one. At this house I hnd called re- 
peatedly hut could not gain admission. At last, 
after- persistent efforts, 1 Anally obtained an en- 
trance and, in conversation witli the lady, found 
that while living a very good moral life she was 
not converted. 1 pointed out the necessity of be- 
ing "horn again" in order to get into the Kingdom 
of Heaven. The woman then informed me she was 
certain that she would go to Heaven it alio died, 
because she had had a vision of her loved ones 
who had gone hefore waiting at the Gate to meet 
her. I told her very plainly that these things were 
not sufficient and that unless she repented and got 
converted she would be lost. At this she became 
very Indignant and ordered mo out of the house, 
saying that she did not appreciate me coining to 
her home to tell her she wan going to Hell. My 1 
appeal for permission to pray before I left was reluc- 
tantly granted, and the door was locked as soon as 1 left. I did not have au op- 
portunity to visit this house again, as a few weeks later 1 received my fare- 
well orders. At the close or my final Meeting In Unit town, however, n woman 
came forward and suld, "1 want to beg your pardon for ordering you out of 
my hOU.BC. I thank God tor your visit, because through the words spoken 
my eyes were opened mid I saw religion In the true light." 

ALFRED JENNINGS, Brigadier. 
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$vcia/&r Contributed by MRS. BANDMASTER JOSEPH LYDALL 



MANY times In the history ot the world lias 
the advent of u habe enriched not only 
the parental home, hut the whole nation. 
The habe has proved a veritable gift from 
God to its fellow countrymen. Had a vision of 
the future been granted to the people of Italy, they 
might have cried out with joy at the birth of Gari- 
baldi, "Unto us a child is born." Tlu* mother of 
Abraham Lincoln, in the little log cabin. gating 
with love-filled eyes upon her babe, might have 
exclaimed. "America: Unto yon and the cause of 
justice and freedom, a son is Riven." 

But here — here is a Babe — horn not to one 
family alone, nor to one nation, nor to one cause, 
nor jet to one generation, but to nil the preceding 
and succeeding generations of the world. An 
Indian exclaimed in my hearing a few days hko, 
"God listens to the white man." He does, but, 
equally so to the dark man. He was born unto 
the Indian tribe, to the Chinese, the l'igmy in the 
African forest, the Aborigine in Australia, the deni- 
zen of the reciting slum, as to the cultured, rich 
and ravoreil or the world. God loved the world 
— and gave His Son. 

The equalization and international brotherhood 
of the world will never be accomplished by political 
effort. But this Child was born to unite the nations 
of the earth in one great fellowship, ot which He 
is the Chief. The bond cementing the diverse 
races of mankind into one kingdom Is (he bond of 
love, the love that serves, aud sacrifices to servj. 
Class is unknown in His Kingdom. In llini are 
neither male or female, bond or free. The servant 
lakes equal rank with his master. I he "slave with 
his owner. All are "heirs and co-ueirs with Hun" 
to the riches of henven, and of one blood ari nil 
the nations of the earth. 

It is a spiritual kingdom existing in the very 
heart of man — for the kingdom of God is within 
you — and it Is governed by spiritual laws; laws of 
grace, Until the Child Jesus came, the whole 
world was under the old law, an eye tor an eye; a 
life Tor a life. The law was made to restrain wick- 
ed men, and to protect life and property. The laws 
of His Dominion are not inscribed upon the tables 
of stone, but are written ofl the hearts of His 
subjects. The command, "Thon Shalt love thy 
neighbor as thyself." The old law operates from 
without, restraining. The new law of His Kingdom 
operates from within, supplying the motive power. 
The old material law governed the actions of a 
man. The new spiritual law governs the nature 
of n man. When Dr. John Pnton first went to 
Anlwu, one of the Cannibal Islands In the South 
Seas, there waH. of course. In that place no law 
in operation. Neither lire or property was safe. 
The missionary hung hl» blanket! out to air. The 
blankets mysteriously disappeared. When he had 
made sufficient progress to warrant the erection 
ot a Mission House, his position became an ex- 
tremely humorous one. Into the sanctuary poured 
the natives, driving before them pigs, chlekenn and 
other animals; property whieh they deemed it un- 
wise to leave unguarded at home. Tho Doctor's 
flret sermon wore punctuated by the clucking of 
hens and the occasional grunt of n sow. But one 



by one these natives became Chrisliuus: one by 
one the blanket s were returned to their owner. 
Very soon the people were able to leave their 
stock Jit home in security. The law of Grace and 
Truth had come naturally ink) operation in I he 
hearts or the poor ignorant savages. 

The Babe Jesus came to a world full of injus- 
tice, profiteering and oppression: a world governed 
bv wealth and might. He came to create a new 
kingdom in which justice should reign instead of 
injustice: sell'-sacrilicc instead of proliti 
instead of oppression. Pshaw! some people cry. 
Such a kingdom is a myth, existing only in man's 
imagination. It is loo idealistic for this practical 
everyday world. That is just where they are 
wrong, il'he Kingdom at God. brought into exis- 
tence by the Child Jesus li!2:i years ago. is in 
our midst to-day. Its subjects are numbered by 
millions- Its laws are operating all the time. 

An educated and cultured 
Christian gentleman, holding 
an important and lucrative 
post under the Indian Govern- 
ment, renounced his position 
and offered his services to The 
Salvation Army. He returned 
to India in native garb, travel- 
led the country barel'ool, with 
his begging bowl in his hand, 
seeking to win the people from 
their superstition and idolatry 
to a living, loving God. To- 
day there are hundreds of 
thousands of Indians who are 
members of The Salvation 
Army. Whole tribes who bad 
hitherto existed wholly by 
plunder and murder, have been 
placed under the care ot The 
Salvation Army by the Gov- 
ernment. They cultivate the 
silkworm: they possess; looms 
especially invented for their 
use. iind are able to earn an 
honorable livelihood by the 
manufacture of silk. Compier- 
ed. not by force or reslrni 
but by the power of love. The 
Kingdom or God in the heart 
or men. 

Many years before this, the 
.Moravians actually sold them- 
selves as slaves. Unit they 
might win their fellow slaves 
for Christ. When all hope of 
reprieve for the unfortunate 
Mrs. Lassandra had vanished, 
a young lady In Edmonton 
called to see the minister of 
her Church. "Was there." she 
inquired, "any provision in the 
law by which one person 
might suffer the penally of 
death for another? If so." she 
continued. ''I would like to 
take Mrs. Lassandra's place, 
because they say she is not 
reaily to die. f would like ti 
give her another cliance," The 
young lady, the Minister stated, was quite normal; 
she was willing to die for another, because the 
love oT Christ constrained her. 

When God stooped and clothed Hiinscir with 
the foioi of hitman flesh, an old prophecy was 
InlflUn... "Through Hiin shall all, the families of 
the earth be blessed." All mankind, whether good 
or evil, is reaping hle&slng which His coining 
brought. He grew from babyhood to manhood, 
making known the beneficent character of His 
Father, and radiating light and healing through" 
the passage of years; His life in the flesh culmin- 
ating In that stupendous act of love when Ho 
took upon Himself the weight of the sin of the 
entire world; when He suffered the death penalty 
for that sin, that all who would might obtain for- 
giveness, Jesns returned to His Father, but sent His 
Spirit to dwell In the hearts of His followers, and 
throng)) tlioni tho world ban been continually blnsBod. 

It wtis a christian lady, Harriet Beecher Stowe, 



Holyland 

By 

Id\ Judith Johnson 

w 

■"THIS then is Holyland. this 
place of scars. 
Of moldcring castles and dis- 
membered walls, 
Of many-colored, alien life that 
calls 
Our blood to quick response ; this 

land whose stars 
Have watched the vain succes- 
sion of men's wars— 
The striving " Cross " and 

" Crescent " and the halls 
Where Pilate's "Ecce homo!" 
faintly falls 
Among the boasts of royal 
blusterers. 

Can this be Holyland ? I see, 
instead 

One walking fearless on a 
troubled sea. 

And earnest fisher folk by 
Galilee, 
And sick that rise up lusty from 
their bed ; 

And over there a lonely, skull- 
shaped hill, 

While all the world looks up- 
ward and is still. 
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who awakened the conscience of the wor] 
evil of slavery by her book, "Uncle Tom' 
11 was Christian men such as Abraham 
and Henry Ward Beecher, who became ti 
pious of the cause of emancipation. Cons, 
the plight of crowds of homeless, destin 
ren would have been but for Dr. Bar: 
Stephenson, George Muller, the Revereiul 
Waugh and others. Thousands of pilia 
waits have heen sheltered and cared for, 
useful trade, and established in life lui 
Child Jesus lived again in the hearts ot i 
same beneficent influence has been in evj.i. i 
Ihe parliamentary benches, when ChrisiLm 
irrespective of party, have fought for me: 
for the good of humanity. 

Years ago it was a common thing for sli 
be overloaded and sent out to sea. never 
heard of again. The ile; 
the sailor and the tears 
widow and orphans mattered 
nothing as long as tie .■■hip 
was heavily insured. Samuel 
Pliinsoll, it was, who finally 
succeeded In piloting tlv meas- 
ure which provided thai no 
ship should be loaded abofe a 
certain line, called todiy the 
rilmsoll line. Women, imswe' 
and degraded, were employed 
in the British coal mines ;.s 
beasts of burden. Ily iiiimii.s 
of a chain passing belw.;ei] 
the legs and connected with a 
belt strapped round their 
waisls, they were compelled In 
drag to and fro, on hands anil 
knees, and often for fourteen 
or sixteen hours a day, tr::cle; 
heavily laden with cnal. 
through passages luo lew in 
permit of these persons goi.'y 
upright. They were nearly 
naked, their clothing consist 
ing of nothing more than :i 
pair of trousers made of sack- 
ing. Children were also em- 
ployed and treated with even 
greater brutality. It was tile 
Christ Child in the heart ut 
the Earl of Shaflsbury who 
procured tbe Commission i>( 
Inquiry. The same who also 
Introduced the measure which 
put an end to these abomin- 
ations. 

For an evidence of the In 
fluonce of the Holy Child in 
the husineas world of to-day. 
go to the garden city oi 
Uonrnvllle. Study it The «• 
istrnec and remarkable growth 
o; The Salvation .Army is an- 
other irrefutable proof of the 
existence of "(iml with us." 
Millions of men and women 
And their highest .my in service 
10 God and man at the cost 
of much personal self-sacrillce. Tin- Christmas 
Child entered the heart of our bclov-l 1' minder. 
As a result there have been In slit r 
for homeless men and women, hoin 
for the victims of vice, homes for li- 
children, for inebriates and for strayin 
less boys. There nro departments ■■■ 
assist the. widow, to transplant fan;' 
lands of hope and opportunity. There 
and schools in not one country, but iv. 
are visited; the slums are niinisiei 
Gospel of Jobuh Christ, with its resin 1 
freedom and joy, civilization and i~- 
been carried to tho heathen, The b"i 
benefited the whole of mankind. - 
a moment what this world would I" 
Influence. Consider what Hell wii; 
Him. whero evil will he rampant, :;; 
that your acceptance or rejection <■. 
determine whether or not you shall 
blessed through God's Chrlslmns gift 
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I jY the Light of His wonderful Star is God's love 
Outpoured on earth's outcasts from Heaven above; 
'Tis flie herald of mercy mid peace. 
It tolls of the advent to earth of Heav'n's King 
Who came — meek and lowly — salvation to bring 
And from bondage souls to release. 

In (lie rays of this wonderful light is found hope 
For all who in sin's cruel darkness now grope; 
For nil in the grip of despair. 
No one is too vile for this great light to find. 
Our Father has sent it, in love, to remind 
Each heart that we're all in His care. 

He sends it to all — to the Magdalene weak, 

To the prisoner hound, to the worst en the street; 

To the unloved and unloving one. 

And bound in the rays of this wonderful star 

Is comfort and blessing for those near and far; 

For it heralds the birth cf God's Son. 



It shines for the wealthy as well ns the poor. 

It points to the Saviour who stands at the door 

That leads into heaven and peace. 

It bids every soul enter into the Fold; 

Into joys, the half of which have never been told 

And partake of love that ne er will cease. 




'That light tells of Jesus who came as a babe, 
That He all earth's children might cherish and 
From sorrow and evil and pain. 
He came to make fliis world a happier place 
By bringing salvation and hope to our race 
And lighting with love earth's domain. 

The heathen — the Christian! Whatever the creed 
It matters not, for all of God have great need ; 
•4 Without Him (hey d perish and die. 
But infinite mercy's provided a light 
To guide every soul from sin's terrible night 
And "EVERY" includes you and I 
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The light from this star shines upon us today. 

As it did in the past, so it will do for aye; 

'Tis the beacon that makes safe life's way. 

It comes (does this light) from the Father above 

Who is mercy and truth; who is kindness and love; 

And blesses the world day by day. 
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